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“I delivered the poor that cried, and the fatherless, and him that had none to help him; — the cause that I mew not I searched out.”—Job xxix, 12, 16, 
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For the Advocate and Guardian, 
OUR MOTHERS. 
St, Louis, March 3d, 1862. 

How much is the relation of a mother 
dignified and elevated as we consider the 
immense influence, the almost irresistible 
power which she sometimes exerts over her 
children, even over the strong, self-reliant 
man. I have sometimes thought a mother’s 
life has been a successful one, if she has so 
trained her children, that, in times of tempt- 
ation and sorrow, in moments when “they feel 
the need of support and strength, their thoughts 
always turn to their mother and their God. 

In visiting the hospitals in this city it is in- 
teresting to see how, in all circumstances, the 
soldier remembers his mother; and it often 
requires only a brief conversation with the son 
to ascertain- the character of the mother, 
Many hundreds have died in our hospitals, and 
in their dying hours their thoughts and their 
last words have been of their mothers. An 
interesting case recently occurred here of alad 
only sixteen years of age. He was one of our 
prisoners, taken at Fort Donelson, He was 


NEW YORK, APRIL 1, 1862. 


hopelessly ill and his heart was with his moth- 
er. He said to an excellent lady who visited 
him, ‘‘T wish you would kiss me, I know my 
mother would.” He wished to see a Christian 
minister, and when he came he said to him, 
“T am very ignorant, but I want to be a 
Christian. I want to. go to heaven, so that I 
can be with my mother; I know that she will 
be there. She has prayed for me, and I know 
that my good, old grandmother has prayed for 
me, too.” He held a little Testament in his 
hand which he seemed to value very highly. 
A lady asked him if he’ would have it sent to 
his mother. “No,” he replied, “she could 
not afford to pay for haying it sent to her. 
She had only seven dollars and she gave me 
half” He hesitated a moment and then said, 
“T think I -will take it with me;” and he was 
buried with “his precious, little Testament in 
his hand. _ Those who -were with him felt that 
he gave evidence of having accepted the offers 
of the gospel. 

I have recently heard an anecdote of a 
Swedish sailor who became a Christian a-few 
years before his death. Shortly after his con- 
version he sailed as mate in a yessel. Every 
one noticed that his conduct was not the same 
as before. He no longer swore, and he did 
not lose his temper as he had formerly done. 
One day, the’ captain, himself an irreligious 
man, said to him, “Peter, you are changed; 
what is the matter. with you?” ‘ Captain, I 
have become a Christian.” ‘‘I am glad of it,” 
said he, grasping his hand, while tears stood 
in his eyes, ‘‘ How happy it would make my 
old mother if I should begin to serve God. If 
you ever wish to be entirely alone and do not 
care to go to your own state-room, come to 
mine, and no one shall disturb you.” <A very 
different answer might have been expected 


from the captain, who had lived so many years, | 


without God, inthe world, It is interesting to 
see how the mother’s instructions, although 
they seemed to have produced no effect, were 
still remembered, and influenced-the conduct 
and words of her son, years, it may be, after 
they were uttered. M. L. 
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For the Advocate and Guardian, 
SPARE MOMENTS, 
BY KATE OAMERON. 

Ove cannot tell, without having tried the 
experiment, how much work may be accom- 
plished in the fragments of time which even 
the busiest day affords ;-and if these moments 
are wisely improved and not idled away, as is 
too often the case, we shall indeed learn to 
“redeem the time.” If those who say they 
have no leisure for works of benevolence, would 
only give this plan of employing every minute, 
afair trial, they could not again conscientiously 
urge the oft-repeated plea, “want of time.” 
How easy for instance, to have some light 
work always at: hand, which may be taken up 
whenever a friend calls, and when more intri- 
cate ‘avocations would require too much atten- 
tion. One surely can talk as fast, and as well, 
while crochetting, or knitting, as when entirely 
idle, and will lose nothing in the estimation of 
others, by being found always occupied. And 
then, if a person would only rise five minutes 
earlier than their accustomed hour, and sit up 
five minutes later at night, and devote this 
time, saved from slumber, to some useful pur- 
suits, either for their own benefit or that of 
others, they would redeem, in one year of 
working days, over fifty-two hours, and in this 
time not a little might be acquired in study, or 
accomplished in work. If our young friends 
would only carry out this idea, how much 
precious time they might save in the course of 
their life. We are too apt to despise such trite 
sayings as, “Sands makethe mountain, minutes 


make the year,” “Take care of the minutes 


and the hours will take care of themselves,” 
‘Every little helps,” and the like; but surely 
these proverbs are-verified in the experience of 
us all, ‘ 

How often has our destiny hung upon the 
decision of a moment! and how constantly are 
ws within a moment’s distance from eternity, 


only separated by that veil which God's hand - 


may at any time withdraw. Should we not 
strive in every way in our power to improve 


all these hours of probation, for which wo , e 


= x Or apes 


know we must giye a strict account? There 
is no human event counted trifling by the 
All-seeing Eye that ever watches over us, and 
would we look back without remorse upon our 
mortal career, when we shall have gained a 
higher AGEISofan then let us eyer heed the 
command which may be applied to hours and 
moments as well as to the remnants of the 
miraculous feast, ‘‘Gather up the fragments 
that remain that nothing be lost.” 

“That is a very pretty saying of somebody's 
which gives us this adyice: ‘The moment the 
day breaks set yourselves to work to save the 
fragments.’ 

It sets before us the idea that they who have 
not whole days for their personal improvement 
have many fragments of the days, half-hour 
seasons, which they can appropriate for mind 
and heart culture. 

It reminds one likewise of the beautiful 
morning hour, which it is far better to occupy 
in the study of useful knowledge, than to lose 
by lying in bed late. Remember, soon as the 
day breaks, up and seize its fragments, that 
nothing may be lost. Poor Richard used to 
say, Take care of the pennies, and the pounds 
will take care of themselves. These fragments 
of precious time are small gold coins. Haye 


a care to improye wisely these fragments of.the. 


leisure hours, and. the whole days so saved and 
occupied shall render a good aceount.” - 
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For the Advocate and Guardian. 
TONY. 


BY F. I. BURGE SMITH. 


He sat upon a stone horse-block, opposite .a 
large mansion in one of the most eligible of 
our city streets. 


most entire nudity. A scanty. tunic of dark 
blue stuff fell negligently | from his shoulders, 
exposing the upper portion of his body, and his 
Jower limbs were wholly uncovered. _No.shoes, 
no stockings, and one. leg thrown gracefully 
over the other knee, while a ah, brown BeDA, 
clasped the ankle. 

-A mass of light cnrls hung from, hig head, 


and his earnest eyes were so intent upon. the. : 


yaried scenes before him, that he was wholly. 
unconscious of our observation until we. asked, 
“What is your name, little boy?” Then his 
gaze Was turned qe towards us, and he an- 
swered, “Tony, ladies.” Idon’t know. why. 
he. should aye. Deen famed Tony ; there was. 
no indication | of its. significance in his broad,. 
intelligent brow and bright, sensible face, J. 


suppose it was.simply an accident. The “child 
had evidently wandered from the unpromising | It was a 
locality where the city poor haye their habita. | and 1 
tion, to. this well-built ‘street, in order to. in- | he 


dulge that oye for the beautiful which is innate 
in every breast. He seemed to have forgotten. 
ine lowliness ¢ of his Jot, and to revel in the pres. | 


The summer. was almost. 
past, and the coming autumn’s breath gave a- 
slight chill to the air, yet the little. fellow, 
seemed rosy and comfor table i in his state of al-. 


“ter, such as the little thin, h 


How i he J 


a per sree good. | 
art swelled as I 
t be in store 


ent as if it were for him 
Dear little fellow, my he 
thought what an awakening migh 
for his future years. 

“The night is coming, 
time for all little boys to be getting | home, 


ou live near here ?” / 
; “T lives here days, but I lives there nights,” 


pointing in the direction of a well-known 
poor district. A 
“ And your father and mother, Tony ? 
“They works together in the house- cleaning 


Tony,” said I, “Tt is 
Do 


business father shakes the carpets and mother. | 


scrubs.” 

“ And what are you doing with yourself all 
the long days while they Asai sepia 

“ Getting my eddication, ma’am,” 

It never struck me before how many of these 


city boys get'their education in this way alone, | 


without the aid of written books or appointed 
teachers, picking up from observation what-. 
ever may come before them, some of them 
emerging from this school ripe for all sorts of, 
evil, others with scarcely the smell of the fire 
Hieoaene which they have passed, upon their 
garments. Surely there is | one like unto the. 
Son of Man walking in the, midst of the flames, 
with these last. 

I was -sur prised at the rotundity of little’ 
Tony’s form, and his apparent healthy physical. 
oavtlatone fo opposed to the generality of the. 
children of his, class. . “It’s the sun and the. 
éxercise does it, ma’am,” said he in answer, to 
my question as to what kept him.so fat and | 
ruddy. ‘‘I come up out of the dark alleys and. 
run about these light streets trying to get big. | 


and strong, so as to help my father and mother.” 
There was such dignity. i in the. boy’ sface as, 


he spoke of prospective usefulness that. it im-! 
pressed. me. svith the idea of some, great, future | 
development i in ‘that, little frame, and. al felt. a 


r 
Ea 


respect for the child, as if he were already a | the mi 


active moyer in this busy world... 
“Where do you. get, your me 


$ 
4 syveted 


, Tony,? 


asked I, pinching his eR x 
nfo an” . 


thumb and finger, “It takes 
than sup.and air | to make sich 
_. Mother _ doesn’ t give me. ops, ma’am, she 
says a dry crust is better than the gin and: ine 


things lives u 
haye nice bits tainted ont 
er works, only she won’tlet. ae sat the, vich pie 


and cake, because she says it won't make me a 


boalihiy boy, and, she, wanis zn9 £05709" ap, | A 


Pees PE BA 


wal and a kg. 
«Anan 


Smeal 


|. tostentiyg sores, and unintentionally 
light our secret infirmities. ; 
selves see us with trustful, é 
holding in us the good, which is 
tion of their own sweet na 
ter he had bared my heart t 
looked into my eyes, and § 8 

aid, “Iam sure, lc 
pee ve must ay this ¢ isda 
I to my friend, “ She must be an 


ia 


sensible wonian ; my onriosity is 
ted.” 


| go full of gushing affection, that nod on 


| prised in the scene enacting. 


ees t 


Just then the boy’s face lighted up 
and skipping from his seat he was fol 
arms of a robust woman. Their eeting ; 


doubt the tie that bound them. The father 
stalwart man, ‘stood behind, with a a sm 
satisfaction: upon his features. - At that moment 
all the world was, to this happy family, © com- 


‘“(aofine boy you have there!’ vented I 
interrupting the social greeting, = 

“ Eyerything to us, madam,” responded fi 
man, taking fhe® ehild-feory his “tother and 
smoothing the sunny curls with his broad palm, 
“God could have sents no haa good thai n 
the lad, he is ‘strength to both heart and fee 

“May We walk home with you?” asked I, 
intent upon learning something more of this 
contented group, “The little fellow has already 
interested us in is. parents. a ies 

The man lifted his hat wi pa: refinement and 
‘courtesy, that is so uncommon and 50 ) attrac- 
_tive, and the woman invited us bya assent 


ies, ” apologized 
ed to the rich, 


_and we haye many a, : 


home, James nia Tor 


yer heat than ours, 
Y) 


Pe ere Se 


after Acie 
nF streets we en- 
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enenevane the possession of these poor people. 

We are high up,” said the woman, but the 
air is bettér, and we escape a good deal of the 
noise of our neighbors, and it is pleasant to see 
the sky at night; Tony calls the stars his 
watch-lights; we should all miss them sadly in 
the lower rooms. The child had perched him- 
self upon his stool, and had fallen into the same 
graceful attitude that attracted us in the stneets 
The man stood respectfully by the chimney, 
and the woman at our importunity sat down 
to tall with us. 

“Tam curious to learn,” said I, ‘‘ how you 
preserve such cheerfulness and content amid 
apparent poverty, and with the constant neces- 
sity of wearisome labor.” The woman was 
spokesman, her husband nodding frequent 
assent to all her words, which astonished us by. 
their wisdom, but I have often observed that 
the righteous haye a certain inspiration. from 
above, which elevates both their sentiments 
and their language. 

“We look upon our situation, madam,” said 
she, ‘‘as the allotment of an all-wise Provi- 
dence, and we take with gratitude our appoint- 
ed condition in life, feeling that if we were 
free to choose we might, in our blindness; make 
a fearful exchange. We teach the boy that 
both rich and poor have their portion from God, 
who knows how to fit. each to his particular 
place, and that to fret and murmur-at what 
may seem a hard lot, is not only sinful,- but 
foolish, since it makes our burden heavier and 
more difficult to bear: This is a thoughtless 


ble at his coming. tasks. 


we were as young-as Tony -therej and it isa 
lesson we have tried never to forget.” ; 
“ A most excellent-one, and too little heeded 


are you never cast down by oyermuch care and. 
toil? Is your hope always. bright, you. faith: 
always strong?” 

“To say that we have no griets would ce 
be true,” responded the woman, ‘There haye 
been days when Tony lay. Bile swith fever, and. 
we were ‘looking - for a desolate. home. That 
time was trying indeed, ‘and. hope avas almost ; 
gone, but the faith, ‘thank God! that never; 


_ time now, ma’am, but the good seed early sown. 
will surely haye its. influence upon his later: 
years, and we have no fear that. he will grum-» 

‘To do our duty in’ 

that state of life unto which it may please God: 

to call us,’ is what James and I learned when» 


by the world generally,” said my friend, ‘‘ but » 


bosom for a minute, and then suddenly put 
him down. “Run into the passage, Tony,” 
said he, “‘and see if they’re lighting the gas ;” 
then, turning to us, he spoke in low tones. 
“That’s all the burden I have, ladies, the feel- 
ing that he won’t stay with us long.” 

“THe seems a healthy, robust child.” 

“Yes, but there are indications, ma’am; he 
isn’t like other children; everybody notices 
and loves him. Nothing eyer hurts him, he 
gets no harm from being left to roam about 
the streets. You may be sure when the angels 
keep such uncommon watch, the “object isn’t 
long for this world. We don’t know qwhat we 
should do without our Tony!” i 

“Would yow like to send him ‘to sdhool 2” 
asked I, endeavoring to divert the parént’s 
mind from what appeared a morbid dread of 
ill. ‘It would give me the greatest pleasure 
to help you in some way, and it seems to mo 
the little fellow would be better off with some 


good teacher, than in the street.” 
“ Thank you a. thousand times,” said the 


woman, ‘‘ we have only been’waiting until he 
is older, he is but three last month, big as ho 
is in his ways and talk, but it may be better, as 
you say, ma’am, to look after him a little our- 
selves, and not trust allo the angels ; his father 
thinks he’s proof against all harm, but we know, 

ma’am, there are plenty of evil spirits about, 
séollinks for such prey as he; we will send ima 
to the school if you please, and be very erate- 


ful to you, ma’am.”” 
We settled’ it that they should come to us 


with Tony, on Monday ofthe next week, (this 
was Friday,) and leaving our address, we ac- 
cepted the escort of the man through the 
strange streets into the well-lighted) familiar 


district, whence we made our*way home.’ The’ 


next day was cold and wetjiand the evenin 
iy ) . ng* 


closed in upon ‘us with a drizzling storm.’ Wes 


had. settled ourselves cosily with’ our’ books,’ 


when. a summons came from: the” Jeitehen: & 
‘“Tony’s “father was" below, and “wished to* 
speak to one of us.” A ‘pang shot through my" 
heart at‘the name—a pr ‘emonition of sorrow to" 


the happy household: There was agony'it the: 


father’s’ face ashe’ said, “The? ‘child’s hour’ is?) 


come * will you go ait me, madam?” “We © 


founda physician and took ee te 
lowly ‘habitation..” Precious ‘little ‘Tony! “his | ake ry 
fair’ head was ‘tossing “upon ‘the 'pillowy"his | Jay 5 
cheeks"were flushed with fever, his eyes'shone || no: 


eee 


father—mother;”? and the éurly head drooped 
on the str ong , bosom, and dear little Tony was 
dead. For a moment. there was the natural 
outburst of | bereaved. hearts, as the great 
shadow fell upon them; but presently out ot 
the deep trust of a Tal that bad felt the 
meaning of the words, came the consolatory 
utterance, “ Thou wilt not leave us comfort- 
less ; ‘Thou Wilt come again and comfort us.” 
And yet, thought T, when this beautiful clay 
fis removed from thetr 5 si ht when there is no 
longer tho remnant of 4 leir ‘Tittle child in the 
room, and they féel all the bitterness of their 
desolation, these parents will give vent to a 


_cheerless sorrow, and, pei aps, murmur at 


their severe chastening. I was amazed at the 
‘iumphs of grace in this lowly and afflicted 
couple. Their tears flowed quietly as they 
performed the last, sad offices for the dear one , 
‘who was wont to respond ‘to every attention 


pith a fond | Caress ; and when. ‘th hey had laid - 


‘him away in his narrow ‘bed, they returned 
to their home with Serene thongh sad. faces. 
T “dame. upon them as they sat alone at éven-. 
ing by” the” window. | , They” were speaking 
softly ofthe child. 


“Tonys iwateb-lights © are out as bright ‘as” 


ever to-nighit; father,” said. the woman, laying 
her‘hand upon*her haa ‘arm; ‘perhaps 


‘he is looking déwn at'them: while we look ap? 


‘Its pleasant to think*“how they” lie Between us, 
and guide us towards the dear boy.” : 
MYies a7 responded the man, “ it?s: ‘aod for 
us tor Haveuthen isame tiigstetone: us thatthe: 
Jad loved to-see; the starsand the’ ships link: 
us'‘to Tony ‘as nothing else could @o, and make 
‘this seem home, even without the boy ; "but, 
wife, "twill bea ‘daa day that will carry ws to 


Eke litthesfaeé; dthinike Yds he 03 ee Bote: dies 


“AfMogmnst patiently bide our. time;?. said’ 
ther woman. ~‘‘It’s no mystery to me-thav' the 


Lord takesthe. sweet: lambs to Himself! and_ 
‘leaves us’ old. sinners ; upon the earth + be sure,: 
James, we shall never go to our Tony until we, 


become, as little ‘children; and’ we're: many : a 


step from the . gan and purit; 
one o8S bese 
ru 


inns Be 


Leen 
tat has hing t 


of 
their precio 
p sad be 
with a glassy brillianey, and tite fatelatalon! ‘the at ee Bue ae 
convulsively atthe bed-clothes, ~ For a week} th; 
LT alternated with his mother in’ watohing ‘by! 
his couch; and ‘the sign “raged 61, and ‘his! 


failed, and whatever might have happened to. 
us, I think we should haye kept. our trust, eg 
The man- caught at the boy with a sort of. j 
shiver, “as she alluded. to the time of their great, . 
anxiety and dréad, and winding his arms about. 
him, he walked to the window and poi NE | J iad al oie pb 
n8 | Shape enetnet ait 


the “ ships in the far distance. edie aaiket Ha, 7 ne n vel ll Bee ld 
the sails, a set, fi ther,’ 5 id To | weakness: on eo, mn 
with wie 5 ths ye mn. lee st thot ‘trot # ke é Sed al | ie 
his bodside, and, puttin g his feeble ars: around — } to 
his nock, od igpenelierunntaits has the white] 1 
sails all spend; dear father; ther e's a beauti- 
fol man at the’ helm, and a little child sits in| 
| the boat; they?re going to San eiPa A rn | 


heli, and 2 a Tittle child sitting in ‘the boat; “its. 
ng up into the sky, don’t you see? ARE 

shining shore,’ tha at the 

sae BPD Joo ve Grenig, 


the home wher, 
Dear little Tony 
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TREES OF THE BIBLE. 


War are some of the Trees of the Bible, and 
of what are they symbolical? 

Trees first mentioned—the “ Tree of Know- 
ledge:” a test of Obedience. Tree of Life: a 
type of Immortality ; sometimes of Christ and 
His life-giving power to His Church; sometimes 
of His millennial reign, as in Ezekiel’s Vision, 
4,7, 12; an Emblem of Gospel blessings, so 
connected with John’s Vision, Rev: xxii. 2, and 
14, or the blessings and happiness of His Hea- 
venly reign. 

Some of the Fruits of that Tree. 

Apple or Citron Tree—Intimacy with the 
Saviour, 8S. Song ii. 8. Confidence in God; 
‘“« Accepted in the Beloved.” 

Almond Tree—the first to blossom: Em- 
blem of Speedy Judgments, Jer. i. 11, 12. 

Balsam or Balm, Jer. viii. 22; so the Atone- 
ment of Christ in the sinner’s stead. Josephus 
says: ‘The tree was cut with sharp stones, 
and at the incisions the juice is gathered, that 
drops down like tears.” To procure this most 
precious of perfumed oils the tree must be 
wounded, Acts xx. 28; Eph. xi. 7; Isa. liii. 
5; 1 Johni. 7. Pliny says: ‘‘ When Alexan- 
der was in Judea, a spoonful was all that could 
be collected in a summer’s day, and sold for 
double its weight in silver.” We read of it 
more than 1,700 years before Christ. 

Cedar, very lofty, sometimes 12 or 14 yards 
around, leaves like the Rosemary, always 
green, the wood incorruptible: sometimes an 
Emblem of the Power and Majesty of Jehovah, 
Ps, xxix. 4, 5. 

Planting a Cedar, Ezek. xvii. 22-25; of the 


growth and extent of the Church, Ps, xcii, 125 | 


the conversion of the Gentiles to the worship 
of the true God, Isa. xxvii. 17, xxxii. 15. 
Firmly rooted and clinging far down to the 
mountain rock, an Emblem of the Believer in 
Christ. : 

Of what in the character of Abraham, Mo- 
ses, Daniel, Paul, etc., in Bible history, does 
the passage in Ezek. xxxi. 8-9, remind you— 
to whom in the times of religious persecution, 
of the Reformation in our own history, do you 
trace a resemblance? 

The Maronites say, that on the approach of 
snowy weather the Cedar bends its branches 
upward, in the form of a pyramid, so as to re- 
ceive the falling flakes upon the side, and thus 
prepared for the tempest, only looks more 
beautiful under it; and the storm that could 
not harm it melts in irrigation round its roots, 
Of what is this suggestive? The Cedar is 
sound to the last—most useful when dead. 


Of whom can it be said, that ‘being dead, he — 


yet speaketh ?” 
eee 0 
NOW OR NEVER. 


Yx, who see the battle raging = ; nt: 


Tn the plains of life, - 
Good with ill a conflict waging, 
Right with wrong at strife— 


Aaa 0p eh Ee a ee é saa aitrcdA 
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Would ye Truth from Error sever, 
Lift your standard now or never! 


Ye who see the sad and lonely 
Weeping in the dust, 
See man gain affection only 
To betray its trust— 
Would ye win to high endeavor? 
Lift your standard now or never! 


Ye who view the gloomy prison 
And the dungeon wall— 

Tell its inmates, ‘Christ is risen,” 
Sound the heavenly call, 

“T am He that shall deliver,” 

This shall break their chains forever. 


Ye who see the blind wayfarer 
Feeling for the day, 
Asking light to be a sharer, 
In the better way,— 
Way that leads to Life forever, 
Go and aid him now or never. 
Look ye! fugitives are fleeing, 
Hark ye! blood-hounds cry, 
Think ye! shall ye rest with seeing, 
Shall the hunted die? 
Rouse ye! stay the fleeing never, 
Shall the blood-hounds bay forever! 
Ho! ye watching, toiling spirit, 
= In this vale of tears, 
| Know ye that the-ood imherit, 
God’s eternal years! 
Honor life and bless its Giver, 
So shall ye be His forever! 


Morning Star. 
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STITCHING. 
BY LEVINA ENGROVE. 


Anp what, new or interesting, can be said 
upon this matter, which is older than any mem- 
ory of writer or reader? I refer to the old 
way of one stitch at a time, with one of Hem- 
ming’s drilled-eyed glitterers; and not of the 
almost miraculous Sewing Machine. Well, dear 
reader, it is stitching in a new place, or at least 
new tomy hand. My needle forthe past week. 
has been darting in and out, upon such seams 
as I never could have believed possible to me, 
only one short year ago. Sewing upon army 
shirts, even a real army of United States. sol- 
diers—not soldiers for review days and celebra- 
tions, but soldiers to kill and be killed—soldiers 
to carry: on a WAR, soldiers to fight against 
those who would destroy their own native 
land. Hence these seams that I have been 
taking, have not been as ordinary seams to 
my hand, the shirts not like those in Hood’s 
immortal’ “Song.” © >< * 

Every needlewoman knows how thought 
rouses itself, mingling and moving steadily on, 
near and distant, hither and yon, as unceasing-— 


ly as the setting of stitches. In this which I | 
have had the happiness—in one sense—to per- = 
| form, I have thought of the mother of Moses, | ” 


who Rl oahacaie 
~»“ With a prayer did every osier weave,” 


of the little ark or basket, to which she com. | 


mitted her precious child. Salutary to myself 


‘| over my stitches; as I said, Ihave found them 


PRD maccuiden' nin niadibncu ee 


ata ee 


have been the emotions of my mind, over the 
work of my fingers. Thoughts of frivolity,’or 
vanity, or haughtiness, have not indéed taken 
possession of me—0, humility of mind has 
joined with sympathy of feeling, as I adjusted_ 
‘band and gusset and seam.” I have shud- 
dered as I knew that here and there, a ball or 
a bayonet, would send death to some loyal : 
heart, that almost all of imaginable anguish 
would be within the seams and gussetsand = 
pands, which I fashioned into shape. s | 4 

Poor mother—I know not where—will this — 
garment add to the comfort of your precious 
son for a time, and then—will it be this part, 
right here, where I am fastening the bosom, 
that shall be saturated and stiffened with his life 
blood? How can I but breathe a heartfelt 
prayer for the sustaining hand of Heaven, for 
mother and sonboth? As I fasten the buttons 
to these wristbands, my heart quivers as I say, . 
Oh, they will be tossed in wild agony, the 
arms that would implore aid in the death-strug- 
gle, from mother, wife, sister, in vain. 

J have not endeavored to hush such thoughts 


salutary, like ‘(going to the house of mourn-. 
ing,” like weeping with those who weep. It is 
right to make ourselves one with our soldiers 
now; and could they know that it is really so, 
it would be a comfort and a strength to their 
noble hearts.. When I see a regiment from a 
distant state marching through our city, on the 
way to Washington, I query to myself, if ‘they 
believe that we who look on, feel warmed in 
our hearts towards them as they tramp, tramp, . 
through snow and mud; or if we regard it only . 
as a passing spectacle, and forget itin an hour? 
Oh, soldiers, we do not forget; and come from. 
what part of our bleeding country you ‘may, in 
our thoughts you are often gathered with deep 
interest, and in our prayers you are never for- 
gotten. ee ee 
While in the midst of this stitching and 
thinking, a death has occurred—not of a sol- 
‘dier, but. indirectly connected therewith—_ 
which has deepened my feelings to extreme . 
painfulness, As one of life's scenes or coinci-_ 
ences, it will interest my readers, I think. 
’ Karly in the war, a young man of eighteen _ 
years joined the army, he was uncommonly 
fine-looking, tall and well-developed. In t] 
battle of Bull Run he was killed, a fel : 
‘dier reported that a ball struck him 
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endured three days and nights of fearful suffer- 
ing. Being delirious, he knew not the kind 
hands that ministered to him. 

So to all, whether in the army, or out of the 
army, submission and resignation belongeth. 
These things ‘spring not forth of the dust.” 
Therefore, oh, anxious, agonized friends, com- 
mit your beloved to the Great Father above, 
for He doeth all things wisely and well. 

New York, 1862. 

ee 
VALLEY FORGE AND THE PRAYER OF 
WASHINGTON. 


Mr, Alexander Clark of the School Visitor, 
gives the following interesting account of a 
visit to Valley Forge. 

This celebrated spot takes its name from 
an iron forge, located in the vicinity, which 
belonged to one Isaac Potts, a Friend, who 
called these lands his own even before the 
time of the revolution. Valley Creek is 
sufficiently large to drive the great water 
wheel of a large cotton factory which stands 
upon the site of the old forge, and adjacent 
to the junction of the two streams. The 
residence of Isaac Potts, situated near the 
mouth of the creek, is a substantial, but old- 
fashioned stone building, and is occupied to 
this day as a dwelling. 

In this same house Washington had a 
small private room in whith he attended to 
his correspondence, and held social inter- 
course with his officers. In the sill of the 
east window is an ingenious little cavity in 
which the Commander-in-chief deposited his 
important papers. A casual observer would 
never suspect any such hidden depository, 
for the rough carpentry is so adjusted that 
the innocent timber on which you lean to 
admire the landscape without, has the ap- 
pearance of an ordinary sill—and nothing 
more. 

From this window the visitor obtains a 
fine view of the hallowed hills around; the 
ruins of the old flour-mill, whose hum was 
heard in that peaceful valley long before the 
roar of the cannons made those regions the 
place of strife and the camping grounds of 
brave warriors; and here, too, the eye may 
follow the many crooks and ripples of the 
little creek, as it comes down from the high 
lands, off toward the Brandywine, waving 
and sparkling like a silver ribbon flung out 
over the brown yesture of the meadows. 

We wandered leisurely up to the summit 
of the hill on the south, at which elevation 
the main part of the American army was 
quartered. The lodging-places of. the sol- 
diers were nearly all rude cabins, hastily 
built and very low and small, The deep 
snows of that terrible winter so nearly coy- 
ered them that they had the appearance 
of mere burrows in the drifts, Just on the 
spot where General Washington’s marquee 
was situated, there now stands a beautiful ob- 
seryatory, about forty feet in height. 

Here we had a general view of the entire 
camping ground, and all the picturesque sur- 


roundings of Valley Forge. Here, in the 
melancholy winter of 1777-8, our forefathers 
suffered the bitter bitings of the cold and 
tedious tortures of famine. Poor soldiers! 
what trials they endured. Proud patriots! 
what liberties they purchased for us. When 
the army marched from Whitemarsh to 
Valley Forge, it is said that their bloody 
foot-prints were distinctly visible in the snow 
for nineteen miles. 

There is a peculiarly-touching incident 
connected with the history of Valley Forge. 
One day, when the disconsolate army were 
almost ready to despair, when starvation 
stared them in the face, and when their wea- 
ry bodies were well nigh worn out with cold 
and fatigue, Isaac Potts, who was a preacher 
of the society of Friends, happened to pass 
along through the camp, and heard the many 
lamentations, and beheld the many tears, but 
could only sympathize with them in his heart, 
and hope with them for the dawning of a 
better day. He passed on, sorrowing and 
thoughtful, into the dark forest farther up 
the creek, where all was silent as the grave. 

There were no birds to sing and flutter 
among the groves; no insects to relieve the 
deep quiet; no breeze murmured through 
the leafless trees. There was not a single 
solitary sound in all the forest valley whither 
he wandered, when, suddenly he noticed 
Washington’s horse tied to the swinging limb 
of atree. He paused to listen, when, lo! from 
a thicket of evergreens, near at hand, came 
a voice, sad and solemn. It was the Com- 
mander-in-chief. upon his knees, engaged in 
humble, penitential prayer.. His eyes were 
raised to heaven, and his cheeks suffused 
with tears. 

Potts was much excited at so strange a 
spectacle, and feeling that he had ventured 
on holy ground, cautiously withdrew from 
the place without attracting observation 
from the Christian warrior. When he reach- 
ed his home below the camp, he burst into 
tears, and remarked to his agitated wife, who. 
had never seen her husband so deeply affec- 
ted, that, “If there is any one on this earth 
whom the Lord will listen to, it is George 
Washington; and I feel a presentiment that 
under such a commander there can be no 
doubt of our establishing our independence, 
and that God in His providence has willed 
it so.” 

What a mighty power—borrowed strength 
from the God of battles. And such was 
Washington’s faith, that his influence was 
vouchsafed to him by the arm of the Almigh- 
ty. .Nowonder he conquered, The hosts of 
heayen were marshaled on the right and on 
the left of the chief, and thus our land was re- 
deemed. And thus may it ever be preserved 
from foreign aggression, and from sectional 
stfife,. Let. disunionists remember Valley 
Forge and Washington’s communion with 
the Great Father of us all. 
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“THE effectual, fervent prayer of a righteous man 
availeth much,"”—JAMEs 5. 16, 
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GOD GIVING US THE VICTORY. 


We are glad to see one of our public men, 
who has been most active in securing the 
glorious results which now rejoice every 
true American heart, disposed to ascribe 
success—not merely to the skill of our generals 
and the valor of our soldiers, but to Him 
who is above all, the King-of kings and Lord 
of lords, The T'ribune of this city has lately 
abounded in laudation of Mr. Stanton, the 
new Secretary of War, apparently with the 
design to place his energy in contrast with 
the slowness of McClellan. The capture of 
Fort Donelson is declared to be mainly his 
work, to which the Secretary has taken the 
pains to reply in the following note: : 


To the Editor of The New York Tribune: 

Sir: I cannot suffer undue merit to be 
ascribed to my official action. The glory of 
our recent victories belongs to the gallant 
officers and soldiers that fought the battles. 
No share of it belongs to me. 


Much has recently been said of military 
combination and organizing victory. _ I hear 
such phrases with apprekension. They com- 
menced in infidel France with the Italian 
campaign, and resulted in Waterloo. Who 
can organize victory? Who can combine 
the elements of success on the battle-field ? 
We owe our recent victories to the Spirit of 
the Lord, that moved our soldiers to rush 
into battle, and filled the hearts of our ene- 
mies with terror and dismay. ‘The inspira- 
tion that conquered in battle was in the 
hearts of the soldiers and from on high; and 
wherever there is the same inspiration there 
will be the ‘same results. Patriotic ‘spirit, 
with resolute courage in officers and men, 
is a military combination that never failed. 

We may well rejoice at the recent victors 
ies for they teach that battles are to be won 
now and by us in the same and only manner 
that they were ever won by any people, or 
in any age, since the days of Joshua, by 
boldly pursuing and striking the foe. What, 
under the blessing of Providence, I conceive 
to be the true organization of victory and 
military combination to end this war, was 
declared in a few words by Gen. Grant’s 
message to Gen. Buckner—“J propose to 
move ummediately on your works !” 


Of course the Secretary of War does not 
intend to undervalue “organization,” which 
is indeed indispensable to an efficient army, 
but only to give due prominence to another 
element of victory, viz; “Inspiration.” After 
the recruits are mustered into the ranks, and 
drilled to the duties of war, and brought out 
in battle array, there is still wanting some- 
thing more—“a spint” which comes from a 


sense of a just cause, from ardent love of 


country, and from those higher impulses 
which God alone inspires in the breast. 
Hence it is not merely by a figure of speech 
but literally true, that He is the Supreme 
Dispenser of Victory. May we learn to put 
our trust. in Him, alike in the brightest and 


in the darkest hour !|—New York Knangelist. : 
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For the Advocate and Guardian, 


ONE VOICE WAS CALM. 


iizoe how ond ne OSU ngs of Ga 
Tux heavy storm which for many days 
had beaten upon the ill-fated vessel in which 
Paul and his fellow prisoners had set sail for 
Rome, was still ragmg; for many weary 
nights no friendly star had greeted the eye 
of the weary watchers; and now even the 
weather-beaten tars were awe-struck, and all 
hope of escape was taken away. One voice 
‘ alone was calm, one spirit quailed not before 
the storm, for it rested its hope on the sure 
promise of God, “who commandeth and 
raiseth up the stormy wind, which lhifteth up 
the waves thereof,and who also maketh the 
storm a calm, so that the waves thereof are 
still.” Paul, the prisoner, about to appear 
before the judgment-seat of Cesar, alone and 
unbefriended, is yet calm and fearless, and 
now he lifts his voice above the roaring of 
the waters, with the confident assurance: “I 
exhort you to be of good courage, for there 
shall be no loss of any man’s life, but of the 
ship.” ; 
And then he narrates, with the simplicity 
and pathos of truth, the wondrous, night. vi- 
sion when the angel-of .God appeared’. to 
him and assured him of his safety, and that 
of his fellow-voyagers. ‘The angel of God,” 
he touchingly says, “whose I am and whoni 
I serve.” Not always would he thus have 
spoken: once—a far worse prisoner than 
now—the slave of every hateful and malig- 
nant passion, yea, even ‘breathing .out 
slaughter” against the disciples of the blessed 
Jesus, he journeyed forth a persecutor: and a 
murderer, but Jesus, whom. he persecuted, 
met him by the way, showed him all Herhad 
suffered for him, and: what a costly. price He 


Canst thou, 0, humble believer, “canst 
BM LB Does not thy heart joyfully exclaim, “Whose. 
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There ave hana’ tat de wavea when t airy siore 
al lf a? i it 
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Tam and Whom I serve?” ‘Ther, when the 
world would allure thee by its flattery, or Sa 
tan tempt thee from thy allegiance by his 
wiles, remember thou art Christ’s, dearer to 
Him than the glories of heayen; for these 
He left for thee; yea, dearer than His own 
life, for this He joyfully sacrificed for thee— 
for thee, poor, trembling, doubting one, Re- 
member this, and every flattery will fall: an- 
heeded on thy charmed eat, listening ‘to the 
voice of thy Beloved: every allurement will 
prove vain to, draw thee from His pierced 


Sweet voic ne eal Aare” AE 
When the wind pow a ae alae} AUG ef: isk 
Oh! remembered for aye be that Blessed isle, 
‘All the days of our life till night— _ ie 
‘When the evening comes with His pe hile. 
‘And our eyes are closed £0 sfamiber v2 i et aE 
May our ‘* Greenwood” of soul be. - sigh bey 
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side. But remember, too, He calls theé to < THE LITTLE KNIFE MERCHANT: = 
be up and doing for His cause atid His sweet ie aie ee : = 
name’s sake; for He hath said, “Herein is - | Tne Three Golden Lessons, f iia 
my Father glorified, that ye beat much Ws Bis Gag elle Eee git BONe 
Jrwit.” Art thou doing all thou ‘canst | for = Sout toll f OF datk 


cacg' RE ll mia SB eB hol, aad 
a 0: r 


Him who has done all for thee? Ate’ theré Nenethior lowly or great, 


£ be3 Ett 


none whom, out of thine abrmdanice, Hott ‘</ Bor theldeed iexiot ganged) cs) 0 
canst reheve? None ignorant of the way of LWipbeba deny: 08% Ob beg ae 
truth whom thou mayest euidé to Hitn whe | \o/  Of-cold water that’s given, (|) 


ie Like the widow’s two mites, 
, It is something for heaven.” 


is “the Way, the Truth, and the! Tife?” 


“was 


None whom thou mayest rescue from the pit ; ih data. | ind Freddy Olay’s father 
of destruction which yawns beneath their un! if fersiciiian se reside pee one hundred 


wary feet? Oh! there is’ much to bé done. 
The feeblest may find sométhing’ to’ do’ or 
suffer for Christ. He never ‘says to'“any 
member of His mystical body, “F Have no 
need of thee.” Only lift up thme eyes to His 
face and see the love and pity beaming there, 
and think how much thou owest unto thy 
Lord, and then lift up thy voice in ‘supplica- 
tion that He will show thee how thou canst 
best honor Him, and He will strengthen thee 
and will show thee how thou mayest, in a 
thousand ways, minister to Him, for Hehath 
said, “Tnasmuch’ as ye did it unto “one of | 
the least of these, my bréthren, ye have done 

it unto me.” pM ana es RES 
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THE “LONG AGO.” 
BY BENJAMIN F. TAYLOR. _ 
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There are broken yows and pieces of Tnge 
ed to Wear, 


By the mirage is lifted in ' 


faces the very reflection of that angel's wings 
who watches with such love, and records 
with such care, the little selfdenying acts 
that gleam out along some human pathways, 
hike lilies from among thorns. 

On the following morning, Mr. Clay was 
walking musingly, and piloting his way 
almost unconsciously through the restless, 
turbid stream of life that roars along Broad: 
way, when he was brought to a sudden stand 
in his meditations by a determined young 
knife merchant, whose anxiety to dispose of 
his wares to so benevolent a looking gentle- 
man had led him to run the risk of being run 
into and capsized, cargo and all, by such an 
erratic voyager. Picking up himself. and 
basket, and again stepping in front of our 
friend, he said, in a clear, manly tone, 
“Please buy a cheap knife, sir? Very cheap 
knives, only two shillings, sir.’ Mr. Clay 
looked into the pleasant face and honest, 
brown eyes lifted to his, and thought of his 
own dear boys, and their little plans of mer- 
chandise, to eke out the required sum that 
was able to send him in quest of health, and 
his thought said to him, “He is somebody's 
dear boy, and is it not my duty to help ‘him 
in getting an honest living? I will cast a 
few crumbs upon these waters, perhaps they 
will be gathered again, by-and-by, round in 
Pineville ;” and drawing forth fifty cents, he 
said to himself, as he dropped the coin into 
the boy’s hand, “I guess Mary will: think it 
prudent, when I tell her all about it.” And 
so the good man passes on, and the stranger 
boy, unconscious that he has. bestowed as 
well as received a good, - 


“ For even I, so weak and poor, é 
May hear some word of life from Thee, 
A beam of hope may reach some heart, ~ 

Eyen through me.” 


-The dividing waves of the living’ curfent 
close upon each other again, and into it 
fades the fresh boyish face, and the kindly 
face of the grave man. Gone—and the surg- 
ing human current rolls over the spot as if 
the recording angel had not rested on poised 
wing above it, to shed a blessing on the head 
of the good man who has never yet refused 
the cup of cold water in his Master’s name. 

: ? To be continued, ? : 

$$ ee 
THE BLIND IRISHMAN. 


“T vo not like reading,” said little Johnny 
to his mother one day. “T wish you would 
not send me to school. It will be time 
enough to learn when T am a préat' hoy.” ” 

© Well,” said his mother, “if you do not 
like going to school, what do you like? Do 
you like to hear stories which people-that 
can read find in books?” ~~ = oe 
“Yes, mother, you know I like: to: hear 
TET eee a ai aor’ 
“Well, ag it is not yet school time, if you 
will bring your little stool, I will tell you a 
story; and» then you must go to school will- 
ingly. When you.are older and wiser, you 
will know the use-of learning ; now what you 
have chiefly to learn is to believe'that I 
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know better than you, and to do everything 
I wish.” 

“Yes, mother, I will go willingly; and 
now I have got my little stool, and there is 
room for you to rest your feet on one corner, 
while you nutse baby,. and I shall have 
plenty of room to sit also.” 

“Well, John, some years ago, a clergy- 
matt who was traveling in Ireland met a 
blind man, who partly euided his steps with 
a large stick, and partly by the aid of a little 
dog, which he held by @ stting.” 

“You are very old, my poor friend,” said 
the clergyman. : 

“Ay, sir,” replied the old man; “I am 
nearly a hundred years old, and a good thing 
it is for me that I have lived to be old; but 
(he added in a low tone) it was a bad thing 
for Solomon.” 

“Why so?”. said the clergyman. 

“Why, sir,” replied the blind man, “if 
Solomon had died before he was ola, he 
would have been remembered as one of the 
holiest men that ever lived. But if I had 
died before I was old, I should at this time 
be in-hell. Solomon lived to disgtace him- 
self; I have lived to obtain eternal glory.” 

“Why do you expect to obtain eternal 
glory ?” said the clereyman. 

“ Because,” replied the blind man, “I trust 
for my salvation to the blood of Jesus Christ, 
shed for poor sinners like me. And I know 
that the Holy Spirit of God dwells in me, 
and has brought me to thé knowledge of 
heavenly things.” 

“Whom have you heard speak of these 
things?” said the clergyman. 
~ “No-one,” replied the blind man, 

‘Then how came you by the knowledge 
of Scripture which you possess ?” 

“Sir,” replied the old man, “about a year 
ago I began to be quite blind. I took this 

-as a warning that I was drawing near to the 
grave, and I thought it time to prepare my 


who could teach me; but one of my: little 
grandchildren had gone toschool, and learned 
to read. 1. thought, if I bought a Bible, I 
could. make my little grandson read to me 
constantly.. I did so; the little boy read 
willingly, and through hearing the Scriptures, 
the Lord opened my heart to feel. His love, 
to: know myself a sinner, and to know that 
my sing. were forgiven,” Here the old man 
broke forth into many expressions of praise 
to God for His goodness. _ afi 

“Now, my dear Johnny,” said the mother, 
“if that little boy had not gone to school, 
and if he had not learned to read, his poor 
grandfather would have had nobody to tell 
him of God’s loye in sending Jesus to die 


for sinngre, _. Perhaps the poor old. man, would. | 


have gone to the graye ignorant and wicked, 
Tnstend'of tiny the grandatier Ieamed the 
way to heaven through the lessons of his 


little etandson; the little boy ‘himself, in | 


reading to his- grandfather, Jearned from a 
child those Holy Scriptures, which are able 
to make him wise unto salvation, through 


faith that is in Christ Jesus; and I dare say 
grew up to bea good man.” 

‘QO mother, mother,” cried Johnny, “I 
know why you told me that story. You 
want me to be a ‘useful little boy, and read 
to other people when I can read myself. 
Andso I will, I will £0 to school directly, 
and try to learn, like'a good boy, Heré’s 
my hat and bag. Good-by, tother; good: 
Py, baby ; I'm gone. Good-by; till diner 
ite, JH 


For the Adyoeate and Guardian. 
GONE, TO BE AN AN GEL, 


Dixp,of diphtheria, in. Dernyter, Madison 
Co., Noy. 30th, 1861, Frances B,, daughter of 
John R. and Eliza M. Rider, aged thitteen 
years and four months. 

The subject of. this notice, though but a 
child, seemed to be endowed with capacities 
far beyond her years. Nearly a yeat ago 
she gave her heart’ to God, and ‘by her ex- 
ample as a Christian, and by her simple child- 
like faith, has. left an influence that will not 
easily be overcome. She was éver ready to 
go forward in the path of duty, and youthful 


| as she was, seemed to enjoy the ordinances 


of the house of God. She cheerfully gave 
her hand to the church, and walked in alt its 
statutes with unwavering fidelity. Young as 
she was, she was in the habit of keéping a 
diary, and one or two extracts are sufficient 
to show she fully realized the vows she had 
taken, and the responsibilities that were 
resting upon her. 2 phasing 
_“Sept. 8th. To-day HW, and haive joined the. 
church. ‘Oh, Heavenly Father, prepare us for 
the great duty resting upon us as church mem- 


| bers, that we may not be stumbling blocks 


im the way of sinners, and that we may do 


our duty faithfully in Thy fear, and as in the 
| sight of God; and may we exert such an 
| influence in the world, that others may see, 
| in our example, the beauties of religion.” — 

soul for another world: I knew of ‘no oné | 


“Nov. With. E-went to mecting té-nicht 


and spoke, I said, ‘T-feel that I would ever 
| stand up as a witness for Christ, I am living 


by faith, and I know that my Heavenly 


Father will keep me in the straight and nar- 


tow path if I seek His counsel, and it is my 
determination to ever live so that T may 
receive His smiles and approbation. Pray 
for me that I may be faithful and meet you 


in heaven.” ~ seats 
We learn. from her diary that morning 
54 x fers beret 

and evening she offered up a prayer to 

God, and whenever shé omitted it she wrc 

it down. © The spiri 

terized every page, and the 

guided ‘her life are worthy | 


¢ 


the Five Pointy, = 
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‘She was a subscriber to the Advocate and 


a few days “previous to her ickness she 
said to her mother, “I want to take the 
Advocate the coming year, I like it so well 
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She attended two Sabbath-schools, and her 
punctuality and faithfulness were unsurpass- 
ed. The lessons she learned, were recited 
with interest; and the sweet music of her 
voice as she sung the songs appropriate to 
Sabbath-school delighted all who heard them. 
She-was a faithful attendant at the prayer- 
meetings; not only in her own church, but 
wherever prayer and praise ascended, there 
was she ever found. 

The writer of this, well remembers the 
meeting to which she referred in her diary, 
and when she spoke it seemed as if a halo of 
celestial light surrounded her young face; 
but we little thought it was the last time we 
were to hear her sweet voice praising her 
Maker here on earth. She was ever joyous 
and happy in the society of her youthful 
friends, but dearly as she loved them, there 
were still greater pleasures for her in the 
social meetings of Christians; and she ever 
cheerfully performed the duties that seemed 
to be presented to her. Although her parents 
and friends looked forward to a life of use- 
fulness for her God, in His wisdom pronounced 
her work finished, and took her to Himself; 
and while she is rejoicing, we are left to 
mourn our great loss. May other dear child- 
ren follow ker example.— Com. 
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THE TWO PATHS. 


Ir was midnight. Upon the steps of lux- 
ury sat the starveling and motionless. His 
grief and want were too deep for utterance, 
The hours dragged heavily, but that poor, 
lone child heeded them not. His eyes were 
fastened upon the imagined feasts, the un- 
touched abundance, with the fascinating sight 
of which hunger has the strange power of 
tantalizing its victims. At length, stiffen- 
ed and chilled, he felt the dawn, and roused 
himself to look upon the face of day, the 
coming Sabbath—to him what a day of hun- 
ger and of misery! He saw a child draw 
near, through the gray light, and quickly 
his ear was saluted by a human voice speak- 
ing to him. 

“What are youdoing here? Have you 
been here all night?” 

As though the hope of receiving aid from 
one scarcely less miserable than himself had 
given voice to his woe, the poor outcast told 
the story of his mother’s death, and that he, 
too, was starving. 8 Le 

“Oh!” said the stranger boy, “come 
with me. I will get you bread enough. 
There’s a baker round the corner, two or 
three blocks off, who has shut up his shutters 
badly. m get in and out long before 
day.” : ; ’ ; 

“Will he give us bread?” inquired the 
hungry boy, but half comprehending his com- 
panion’s words. . ae 

“Oh! no,” said the other; “but we can 
steal it, just to keep from starving.” : 

“No, no,” was the instant reply. ~ 
starve, but I can’t steal.” sitter 


At length the stir of life warned the wan- 


“Tmay 
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‘the clouds chasing each other, the lightning 


-ed wings, they are hid, “She feels safo in quiet- | 
ness and rest, until the angry elements cease their | 
warfare. Shall we feel any less confidence be- | ~ 


personal hiding place, and exer’ ed our faith to | 
me per % 2 Ge Sor! pereailber: ~ 


—— ee 
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The God of nations has a wing sufficient to 
cover us so that no one shall set on us to hurt 
us. We think he has set us as a signet upon 
his hand. We do not exactly feel like good 
Nehemiah, “ Remember us for this good,” but 
we think our beloved country has 80 long been 
the welcome home of the poor exile stranger, 
and persecuted of other lands, that th 
blessing of some special promises. — We would 
not intimate, for a moment, the gratitude of othr 
ornationsdueto us. Oh, no! but we only desire 
at this time to be peculiarly remembered on 
high. We are more ofa Christian nation than 
we thought we were, abating our stupidity in 
conniving at barbarism and oppression, In our 
very bosom, 80 long. Our eyes are opening to 
the cause of all this trouble. God has heard 
the wailing cry which has long gone up from 
our Jand, and as He answers prayer, He must 
come and show Himself mighty in their behalf, 
and while He is using the rod of correction. 
upon us He will keep off all foreign invaders. 
Tt is His own prerogative as our King, to reck- 
on with us for our sins, for they have been 
against Him, not against our neighbors, only as 
far as example is concerned. 
They haye no right to trouble us, and we 


derer to quit his hard resting place. With 
slow footsteps he sauntered down Broadway, 
and reached St. Paul’s just as the children 
were assembling for the Sabbath-school. 
Weary, yet objectless, he joined the entering 
throng, but staid his foot upon the threshold, 
till some one noticing him, came forward, led 
him toa seat, where listening with others to 
the words of his teachers, he forgot for a 
time his weariness and hunger. When the 
scholars dispersed, his teacher inquired where 
he lived, and soon drew from him the sad 
story of his mother’s sufferings and death, 
and of his own darkened life. With true 
benevolence she took him to her own home, 
and there not only his present wants relieved, 
but his future was provided for, and this poor 
stranger became a sort of errand-boy in her 
father’s office. 

From an humble errand boy in a lawyer's 
office, he rose to be a lawyer, and then a judge. 
That poor, deserted boy who “might starve, 
but couldn’t steal,” is now a Christian judge, 
blessed of God and honored of men. Truly, 
the Sabbath-school was to him the gateway 
to knowledge, to honor and to religion. 

And what became of the other boy who 
tempted him to steal in the dark hour of his 
trial? The way of transgression may seem 
easy at first, but in the end it is very hard. 
He had taken the first step in sin, others fol- 
lowed in quick succession, till within the 
walls of a prison he paid the penalty of the 
violated law. 

The foregoing incidents are strictly true. 
They occurred in the city of New York.—S. 
S. Times. 


alone, to bring us to aright mind about His 
holy law. The Spanish Armada once floated 
in crescent grandeur in sight of the goodly 
isle—our mother—but prayer went up, ‘the 
church of Christ was bowed at the mercy-seat. 
The Almighty wing was over the favored, de- 
fenceless little spot, and in the morning the 
foreign foes were not to be seen. 
Only let us be hid beneath the Almighty 
wing, and in righteousness work our way out of 
all this trouble, by undoing the heavy burdens 
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OUR COUNTRY’S SHIELD. 


and letting the oppressed go free. iy, 
A LE LD ae Signe toe 
THE stars and stripes are good, : 
But let the bow of promise span the sky. TATA wes <r ape oe 
Brrorr the early dawn of morning a gun iB ORS Dee eae dos gait? 


came booming upon our ears; there, we thought, 
Is that.an unexpected. foe? In the time of | ‘ 
trouble we are sensitive to every sound and 
movement, Oh, how sad would be our condition | 
had we not a hiding place in this day of our 

calamity ! We thought of the hen and her help- 

less brood, with a storm thickening in the sky, — 


BY MRS, SARAH §. 
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LIKE the music of a dream, like ¢ nds or 

‘waking hours that aro given to visions, sweeter than the 
voices of birds, far sweeter than the sound of organ in 

cathedral or choir, be ft ey t 
river, at break-of day, the muezzin’s call to prayer.—Pas- 
sages of Eastern Travel, by an American. eee gee 
i rE Se as oe ae oo eS erent 
“ ARISE and pray !” upon the air it iii 

As in the Egyptian heaven the stars grow pale, 

‘And o’er Mohattam’s purple line of hills, 
_. We watch the gleaming ofa gauzy veil, = «_— 


flashing athwart the heavens, and the thunder 
rolling. in such grandeur as to force the PN baa N SS gp ei nee AN oe Sd 
sue pe ane ae ‘As with soft-gliding feet the timidday = = 
exclamation, ‘The God of glory thundereth.” eg piedladuananet itiatces conch-~" ties and pa 
Yonder is the hen and her downy brood, | ,, Anlibigna prea Eh one ee re aes 
They know not their danger, but she instinct- pontiaretan {dow them oe ehh alae 

ively understands that trouble is néar, and | A Heualee cheee VE th vfatat tual Tete 
gathers them every one beneath her outstretch- | Filling tho air with tones, more musical = 
: : Than the rich craton _ the charmed ai: 


E ened from 


10) 


neath the Almighty wing? Is it not sufficient in | 
might and power to shield our beloved country | 
from its foes? We hayethought wefound sucha | a, 


claim for the land shadowing with wings the | — 
peculiar protection of Heaven, so on Ys 


SS SE 
ae 


we haye the — 


think God will let them know it is His duty . 


‘ever'so triumphant, came oyer the — 


# 


And the lone desert waters, the sweet sound flows, 
Mingling in softly with the wind’s low sigh, 
And the broad, solemn river flowing by. 


“ Arise and pray !” what holy thoughts awake 
As the priest’s matin-call fills tho still air; 
The indolence that binds our spirits break, 
This dull life loses half its heavy care, 
And as the sound dies soft and sweet away, 
In holy peace and joy we rise and pray ! 
La Prairie Centre, Il. 
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Domxsric Dutirs.—A knowledge of domestic 
- duties, says Mrs. Child, is beyond all price to a 
woman. Every one of our sex ought to know how 
to sew, and knit and mend, and cook, and superin- 
tend a household. In every situation of life, high 
or low, this sort of knowledge is of great advantage. 
There is no necessity that the gaining of such in- 
formation should interfere with intellectual acquire- 
ment or elegant accomplishment. A well-regulated 
mind can find time for all. When a girl is nine or 
ten years old, she should be accustomed to take 
some regular share in household duties, and to feel 
responsible for the manner in which her part is 
performed, such as her own mending, washing the 
cups, and putting them in place, cleaning silver or 
dusting and arranging parlors. This should not be 
occasionally, and neglected whenever she feels it 
convenient; she should consider it her department, 
When older than twelve, girls should begin to take 
turn in superintending the household, making 
puddings, pies, cake, etc.; to learn effectually to do 
these things themselves, and not stand by and see 
others do them. 


Advocate and Guarilian, 


NEW YORK, APRIL 1, 1862. 


gas- In future, the Editor of this’ paper cannot 
hold herself responsible for the return of commu- 
nications not accepted. 


i oo | 
HOPE FOR THE COUNTRY. 


Tu course of events, gives hope for our 
country. Every day the pen of Time is 
writing history that will be read by genera- 
tions yet to be with deep interest. Dark 
and dense as is the cloud that hangs over us, 
light gleams from beyond it, and there are 
tokens that He who rides in the whirlwind 
and directs the storm, is about to reveal anew 
His great designs of mercy. ‘True, the pub- 
lic mind is agitated like the heaving ocean, 
but in many prominent instances, it turns to 
Himy who holds the rod. His Spirit mani- 
festly moves unseen, but not unfelt, amid all 
these commotions and there arestrilang devel- 
opments, mental, moral and spiritual, showing 
that the voice of God isheard in the soul, 
and that He is turning and overturning hu- 
man purposes as the rivers of water are 
turned, With all that is encouraging and all 
that is fearful in the issues of the hour, two 
things have recently transpired that seem 


@&pecially to indicate the guiding hand of 
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Divine providence. Werefer to the appear- 
ance of the “Monitor” just at the time and 
place where she was indispensable to save 
life, and repel danger, and also to a monitor 
of another name, issuing from the Executive 
of the nation, and proposing a movement 
that may eventually secure emancipation, 
compensated or otherwise. The document 
presenting to the people this momentous ques- 
tion so bears the imprint-of imparted Heavenly 
wisdom, that all parties seem more ready to 
approve it than any measure hitherto sug- 
gested. It commends -itself to the reason 
and the judgment of the masses as wise and 
kind, and indispensable to the good of all. 
The universal discussion of the subject, now 
pervading the press and the entire country, 
must tell for the right, and effect salutary re- 
sults. Let none, who frequent the mercy- 
seat, despair of what God may yet do for 
this His heritage, in His own good time. 
“ Prayer makes the darkest cloud withdraw.” 


$$ 0 ot ___ 


SPRING, 

“ THERE seems a voice in every gale, 
A tongue in every opening flower, 
Which tells, O God, the wondrous tale 
Of Thy indulgence, love and power; 
The birds that rise on quivering wing, 
Appear to hymn their Maker’s praise, 
And all the mingling sounds of Spring 
To Thee a general anthem raise.” 

ONcE again winter is over and gone. 
Dreary and desolate has it been to many 
hearts," filled with associations never to be 
blotted from the page of memory. Wrapped 
in its snowy shroud through its latest hours, 
it has departed, giving place to spring. 
Genial, hopeful, beautiful spring comes breath- 
ing like a renovating spirit upon the hidden 
germs so long grasped by the frost-king; si 
lently but surely will the life-giving process 
go on for a brief period, and then a mantle 
of green, fresh from nature's vast storehouse, 
will be spread over mountain and valley, and 
the broad landscape again become vocal 
with praise to the beneficent Creator. 


As the ear is charmed by sweet sounds, 
from field and forest, and the eye rests anew 
upon the swelling buds and opening leaves. 
of spring-time, the remembrance of the mag- 
nitude of our nation’s sorrows, compressed 
into one little year, rolling over us like the 
bolts of the rifted storm-cloud, must cause 
sadness and tears to mingle with the plea- 
sures of spring. Its opening flowers must 
be reminders of perished hopes, and joys for- 
ever gone, Its gifts of love be mingled with | 
assdciations of happier days, when peace 
smiled in all our borders, and horrid war 
caused none to mourn the absent or the dead, 
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Still spring comes to all, as a friendly, wel- 
come guest. Not an opening leaf but tells 
us that its Author yet lives and lives to bless 
—that His love is over all, and when His 


just judgments shall have accomplished their ” 


wise design, He will bring light out of dark- 
ness, and in answer to the prayers of His 
people, work out for the cause of truth and 
righteousness an infinite deliverance. 

As nature is eyer working to accomplish 
the Divine will, so should man, following her 


teachings, go and do likewise, till his mission 
is accomplished, The present season comes 
out with a volume of sermons, full of practi- 
cal suggestions that he who runs may read, 
closing with the monition, Let the energies of 
none be paralyzed because of existing devel- 
opments, for 


“The spring succeedeth winter, 
And day must follow night.” 


$$$ ae 
‘CA GENEROUS PROPOSAL”’ ADOPTED. 


Tue benevolent friend, who proposed, 
under date of Jan. 14th, to initiete a move- 
ment that would afford permanent help to 
the Home, will be rejoiced to hear that his 
suggestion is being adopted. Some have 
already signified their readiness to become 
“stockholders” in the Endowment Fund of 
ten thousand dollars—of which the friend re- 
ferred to above—Mr. Elisha Hathaway, of 
Bristol, R. I—gives the first one thousand 
dollars, by offering to deed a house and lot to 
the Society, when the balance is raised. 

Such as prefer to do so, give interest- 
bearing notes, to be paid at such time as 
may suit their convenience, meanwhile pay- 
ing the interest thereon annually or semi- 
annually as the donor pleases. For. this 
purpose the form of a note has been prepared 
and printed, copies of which will be sent to 
any one wishing to aid the Society in this 
specific way. 

The design is to invest the amount (as it 
is received,) in securities that will yield at 
least six per cent. interest, the income alone 
being used for current expenses of the Socie- 
ty. . ig a ; 

As the average cost of each beneficiary 
of the Home is not more than $15, and in 
our industrial schools less than $6 a year for 


| each scholar, it follows that the donor of 


$250 makes perpetual provision for one of 
the former, and of $100, for one of the latter 
class. . 

There are, we doubt not, many who will 
esteem it a privilege to thus provide against 
the Contingencies so frequently arising to in- 
terfere with the income of the Society, * 


THE WEAK THINGS CONFOUNDING THE 
MIGHTY, 


“So shines a good deed in this naughty world,” 


A FEW years since, a devoted servant of 
the Prince of Peace walked the streets of 
Hamburg, earnestly desiring to be made 
instrumental in saving the perishing, Of 
wealth he was wholly destitute, and was 
conscious of no peculiar gifts or influence ; 
but there welled up in his heart, love to God 
and love to man, especially to the children 
of want, neglect and crime, and upon this 
class his eye rested with deep: pity, and un- 
utterable longings to do them good. Pres- 
ently a door was opened for him to realize 
the fulfilment of the precious promise, “ De- 
light thyself in the Lord, He also shall give 
thee the desire of thine heart.” A few of 
the young outcasts of the city were gathered, 
and made to feel the power of love, and the 
blessings of a Christian Home.» [A fine en- 
eraving of the ‘“‘ Rough House” where they 
first bowed together to offer prayer and 
praise, is before us. Its added tenements 
and rural surroundings. and the known uses 
to which they have been applied, make the 
picture ‘a thing of beauty.’] 

This work of faith and labor of. love was 
begun and prosecuted only in the spirit and 
strength of Him who came to seek and to 
save that which was lost, and no weapon 
formed against it has prospered. Through 
its agency, hundreds, worse than orphaned, 
have been led to the Lamb of God, who tak- 
eth away the sin of the world, educated for 
His service and in their turn -haye become 
ministers and missionaries of the cross, so- 
journing in many lands, and doing for others 
what has been done 63 them. Pes ig 
_. Thus far the institution has seemed, i be 
under. the special guidance of Him who hath 
chosen the weak things of the world to: con- 
found the mighty, and at would ; seem from 
the. following : statement, which we. copy from 
a late Independent, that its agency. may per: 
haps : affect the spititual welfare of the entire 
kingdom. Our frequent 1 notices of this im: 
portant work have made its details so famil- 
iar to our. readers, that this sketch of a new 


phase of opposition to “its progress cannot 


fail to ‘be read With interest. . 
The many friends of the oiticias and home- 


less i in our own land, whose efforts have | long 


met with such sie favor, and teached so 


large a class on their way to ruin, need-not 


be ‘surprised should they. also.1 meet in some 
si 
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e withdrawn, 


ments to his great army, to b ’ 
ithout @ 


in any measure, from his grasp, W 
struggle, In so far as any work is of God, 
those who labor in it with singleness of pur- 
pose, do well to heed the counsel, “ Think it 
not strange concerning the fiery trial which 
is to try you; ” also to remember, “Tf when 
ye do well, and suffer for it, ye take it pas 
tiently, this is thankworthy.” 


Tre Broruurs or tHe Rove Hous, Gur- 
MANY. 


A brisk controversy is ab present going on 
in Germany respecting a religious association | 
in the Protestant Church, called the Brothers | 
of the Rough House. . More than half a dozen 
books have been published against it or in its 
defense, and a large portion of the periodical | 
press have taken part in the discussion, which 
is still attracting great attention throughout 
Germany, and which is making the object and 
the operations of the society extensively | 
known among all classes of the people. The 
controversy is not yet ended, and bids fair to 
be of considerable influence on the religious 
life of the entire country. It, therefore, well 
deserves that we bring it to the notice of the 
American churches. 

To many_of. our: readers the name of the 
Brothers of the Rough House will not be al- 
together unknown. They are a religious 
association of men, founded by Dr. Wichern, 
and educated in “the Rough House,” near 
Hamburg, the eréat parent and central institu- | 
tion of the society, for becoming school-teach- 
ers, for taking charge of orphans and poor- 
houses, of houses of refuge, of hospitals and 


ava 


tablishment similar to the Rough House of 
Hamburg. Although the opponents of evange- 
lical Ohristianity have often had oc¢easion to 
declare their dissatisfaction with the religious 
principles of Dr. Wichern, yet they have 
generally given credit to his philanthropic zeal, 


and his institutions had but rarely been expos- — 
ed to attack, Not a little sensation was there- — 


fore created by a work of Dr. yon Holtzendorff, 


a law professor 
entitled, “The Brotherhood ‘of the 
House. 
the State. 
lished.” (Die Bruderschaft des Rawhen Hau- 
ses, Berlin, 1861.) As might be expected from 
| the sensation title, the book found a rapid sale. 
| Every one was anxious to see the startling 
| discoveries made in “documents not. before 
| published,” and in which the author charges 
the Brethren with being a kind of Protestant 
Jesuits, an association of hypocrites, and most 
dangerous both to church and state. Those 
who were personally acquainted with the in- 
stitution of Dr. 
surprised to find that the ’ senisation ; patophlet 
produced absolutely ‘nothin, o | what : all the 
numerous. friends had mown for years, and. 
that no. discoveries could be found in it except 
it were the author’s astonishing ignorance of 
_ the subject. He shows himself throughout a 
| blind partisan ; he objects to the common prayer 
of the Brethren and the~ common celebration 
of the Lord’s Supper; and draws inferences 
as to the dangerous character of the institution 
from such* reeulations~ as’ recommend to the 
members to-profess the Lord Jesus by a holy 
and quiet life, to keep peace with everybody, 
to live pure’ unr eHieton sonata ‘deeds, ete. 
0 the 


Rough 


prisons, and for devoting themselves to other | A particular importance is attributed tc 


works of Christian charity. The founder, Dr. 


Wichern, is well known as one of the most 
distinguished divines of Germany, and, in 
particular, as one of. ‘the chief promoters and | 
organizers of the home missionary societies of | and. yet ‘the 
‘the So Church, over whose” ee | & 


Diets, rea paths aeeatiere 4; ‘ieee : The | 
association, though by the strictness of its or- Lt 
ganization it bears apparently someresemblance | 


to the monastic 


Sons years ago Dr. ‘Wichen cay eall to | 
Berlin. as a, member. of the Supreme Ecclesias- 
| tical Board of, ther th te Church, : ; 


new guise, he. eee Of ae. enemy y. of all 
. righteousness, tis not t to be supposed that | i 2: 


be will allow rie many expected reinforce- 


| | Brethren use we corres 


orders of the Roman Catholic Be Mr. 
Church, is entirely free from all Romanizing | Berlin, 
as well as High Ohurch tendencies, and enjoys | 
the entire approbation of the” evangelical | 
! cons of ee which ‘Took: tbo ae | 


| ““discovery ” of a secret. | anguage which the 


ice, because, 


at the University of Berlin, : 


‘A Protestant. Order in the Service of { 
From Documents not before Pub- — 


Wichern, were not a little — 


eee ED Rape ares 


| the author says, “it migh for secret 
politieal societic plots nd PObberIeS, ” 


Taises 8. 


superintendents of the jails; but from the pas- 
sages which we haye quoted* above, it is 
evident that évery evangelical agency in prisons 
would ‘be substatitially exposed to the same 
censure; although, of course, a particular or- 
eatzation like the Brothats of the Rough 
House, with all its excellences, may have some 


features open to dispute. 
The applause which the pamphlets of Pro- 


fessor Holtzendorff has received froma portion 
of the irreligious press has called forth another 
pamphlet from one Dr. Dubos, on “the Pro- 
paganda of the Rough House, and the Insti- 
tution of St. John’s, at Berlin. A Warning,” 
(Die Propaganda des Rauhen Hauses, etc., Leip- 
zic, 1862.) It appears to be mainly intended 
for the lower class of German infidels. . He 
turns his’ attacks directly against the spirit of 
the Home Missionary Society, which he de- 
nounces as ‘‘the sworn enemy of the progress- 
ive spirit of the age.” He thinks that the 
present ageis “ tired of praying,” and “ expects 
its redemption from practical and energetical 
exertions of man in all spheres of public life.” 
He is, therefore, indignant at the establishment 
of another Rough House in Berlin, “the city, 
which, as the future metropolis of Germany, 
has the mission to swing high the banner of 
enlightenment.” He, therefore, calls on: “ all 
the liberal elements of society ” to rally for the 
war against such retrograde tendencies, especi- 
ally by the establishnient ‘of counter: societies. 
Thus the contest is becoming’ one between: the 
defenders of Christianity and its opponents ; of 
the former hardly one will have his views of 
the Rough House changed by the above-named 
pamphlets against it, while on the other hand 
it is gratifying to see that even many who in 
their religious views do not sympathize with 
the evangelical Protestants of Germany, have 
indicated their high sense of the labors of the 
Rough House by the offer of great voluntary 


contributions. 
One of the most important works onthe 


controversy is a pamphlet by the venerable 
Dr. Wichern himself, called “‘ The Rough House; 
its Children and. Brethren,” (Das Rauwhe Haus. 
Hamburg, 1861.) It was originally. intended 
to be merely an account of the labors. of the 
brothers of the Rough House during the past 
year ; but the recent attacks on the institution 
induced the author to enlarge it, and to reply 
to the assailants, “As itis, itgives a complete 
report of all the operations of the Rough House 
since its beginning. : During the last. sixteen 
years, 846 young men have applied for adiis- 
sion into’ the brotherhood, but only 250 of 
these have been admitted. This numberhas 
been by far insufficient to supply the demands, 
which called, during the same period, for 787 
laborers, and proceeded from 8 state ministries, 
43 magistracies of «cities, and a large: number 
of associations, political ‘communities, ‘school 
boards, and private individuals. Of'the Breth- 
ren who lave been sent out, 124 are laboring 
in Prussia, 9 in the United States) 5 in Russia, 
4 in London, in Syria, 1 in Servia, 1 in Tur- 
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key, and the rest in the sinaller countrids of 
Germany. 

The prospects of the Rough House were 
never so bright as since the beginning of this 
literary controversy. Thousands who were 
formerly indifferent as to Christian institutions 
for its support were never so liberal as at pre- 
sent. Thus, what was intended for its ruin will 
probably result in widening its sphere of use- 
fulness, 


—_—_— EE 0 <P 0 fe 
TRIBUTE TO WOMAN’S SKILL. 


Ir will be seen by the following notice 
that the popular seminary to which it refers, 
has again reverted to the care of its worthy 
founders, The allusion to the financial and 
business sagacity of one of the’sistets, is very 
complimentary, and a good answer to the re- 
matk sometimes made, “What do women 
know about business ?” 


“ Le Roy Frumautz Smmmvary.—At a meeting 
of the Synod of Genesco, held last week, this 
excellent institution, now called Ingham Uni- 
versity, was returned to the two sisters, Mrs. 
Stanton and Miss Ingham, who generously 
gave the property to the Synod a few years 
ago, The reason assigned for this change is 
stated in Zhe Perry Times to be, that the 
‘financial’ and general business sagacity and 
tact of Miss Marietta Ingham. surpassed the 


| practical capacity of the entire Synod to suc-" 
cessfully conduct the affairs of the institu- 
tion.” ”"—New York Evangelist. 


‘The history of this noble imstitution, like 
fhat of Mownt' Holyoke, and kindred ‘enter: 
prises, may well prove a stimulus to female 
effort, wherever the path of duty is made 
plain... While there are many honorable. ex- 
ceptions, yet facts have too long justified the 
reproach that women know too little about 
business: 
ters who have the-most favorable opportunt- 
ties ate taught the importance’ of acquirmg 
a good, comimon-sense, business education. 
Wise parents regard this training as a matter 
of special importance in the case of sons, and 
lay their plans early to give it due attention ; 


fashionable. accomplishments: tale. ‘the place, |’ 
of more solid acquisitions, and the loss i ig felt, 
through: life, in 
sustain: 
they” setowe bt, as’ they’ should, how to man- 
age ib wisely and: well,” and thus “preserve a 
competence for ‘fitare need, 


conscious. ability. to plan. “and. execute with 


‘skill and. efficiency, and thus fill an honorable 
sphere. of usefulness, with. satisfactory ‘esults, 
In our: judgment every daughter, whatever | 


her present or prospective position, should 
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/in their Christian “energy, Intelligence, 


Too: féw. of our youthful dangh- |. 


whatever ‘relations they: may, | 
Is. a small dtiheritance: left. them,’ 


“Kae they left 


destitute, they lack. ‘personal - Tesources, the | 


| -viour’s fect. What a joy v Will then ay 
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acquire the knowledge that may enable her, 
should need require, to become a thorough 
teacher in the seminary, the music depart- 
ment, or in any branch of domestic ayoca- 
tions; and in gome one line of business. best 
suited to her taste she should be competent 
to excel. That all néedful labor is honorable, 
and its performance, when nécesvary, in 10 
sense derogatory to character, should become 
early a settled point in homé education. “We 
believe these to be the views taught in the 
seminaries aboye named,’ and their early 
adoption by the founders of the same doubt- 
less explains; the ‘secret: of theix proepeniiy 
and usefulness. 

Let the daughters of our land all be right- 
ly trained, and early led*tothe féld of Christ, 
and the coming age will have mothers and 
teachers prepared to do an angel’s work. If 


* “coming eyents cast their shadows before,” 


there will be workin the moral vineyard for 
years to come, enough to enlist the energies 
of a race. 

(es- We are happy to notice and “com- 
mend, in this connection, a -worthy effort 
inaugurated by the New York Ladies’ Eduea- 
tional, Union, of this city, whose object is to 


give to the destitute daughters of deceased 


soldiers, “the: advantages. of education, and 
the means ‘of, honorable selfsupport.”. We 
are assured that those who have undertaken 
this_good enterprise are prompted by motives 


as high and holy as were thosé of the found. — 


ers of the Institutions above named, a and that 
and 
indomitable _ perseverance, “they. command 
equally the elements of stiecess.. he hon 


pL GC UTGATS. sabes fhe Advovate and etek etd 
“then akell the Righteous answer Him, seying, 
~ Lord, when ? Pics des: 


Ir seems nditatoale that some of the. richest 


experiences attending our “ eritrance int 0 the 


joy of our Lord,” will consist in the glad, sur- 
prises that shall await us, ‘and the 1 unexpected 


commendations which the Beloved Master will 


» | Pest 
but-in_ relation to daughters, 400 ) often mere ee Ow 


~ The loving sae faithful child of God tongs s so 


| much to do something for his Saviour, that he 


attempts it in, many ways. “Th ‘some instances 


| he labors: on, perseveringly for years, seeing EC) 
little apparent 1 result from his efforts, that he 
/ean only be comforted by ‘Imowing—as Ryle 


observes, | ‘That it is the faithful, and not 
the successful servant, whom God commends.” 
He neyer imagines’ that ‘some of those very 
words which seemed to. himself so ‘cold, and 


which “apparently ‘met with no response from 


the persons addressed, sunk deep into the heart 


| of one of the ied never ceased | to 


| sound in. Kis’ ears till they led \ to the Sa- 


await him, e 
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when among the assembled host this ransomed 
soul shall point him out as the instrumentality 
employed for its salvation. Will he not say, 
When was I permitted to do this? 

My grateful heart always turns to the dear 
servant of God, whoin a crowded congregation, 
gathered to listen to his message, was permit- 
ted to speak those words that decided me in 
my half-formed, vague resolution to seek Jesus, 
He knew nothing of me, nor of the circum- 
stance at the time. More than thirty years 
have passed. I have never since met this broth- 
er beloved. I suppose he has now gone to his 
reward, should I ever get there, and point him 
out as my guide into the kingdom, will he not 
have reason to ask in joyful amazement, 
“Lord, when ?” 

Among the followers of Jesus whom I meet 
from time to time, is a poor woman whom I 
sometimes employ to sew for me. Having 
often had occasion to see her in circumstances 


—m_ewererer? 


most trying to faith, and patience, and forbear-— 


ance, I have been so impressed with the meek- 
ness and gentleness and calm trust displayed— 
together with her unconscious humility and 
unostentatious demeanor—that I have come 
back to my cheerful, luxurious home, with a 
lesson imprinted on my heart, a model before 
my eyes, that has perceptibly influenced me all 


the day. 
If that meek daughter of the Lord Jehovah, 


supposes that she exerts any influence, I am cer- 
tain that she néver imagines it can reach to 
one so little known, and so far placed above 
her in the social scale as I. I would not, for 
worlds, mar that humility that I so envy in 
her—and therefore she will never know, here 
below, that she has done me any good. Shall 
I meet her, by God’s mercy, in Heaven, and 
tell her that she helped me in my pilgrimage ? 
If I do, how joyfully she will turn to the Mas- 
ter and ask, ‘Lord, when ?” 


Some months since my little daughter brought 
home from Sunday-school a Child’s Paper. I 
usually read these little messengers of love 
with interest, and with a hope that they may 
reach the young hearts for whom they are 
chiefly intended. On this occasion I read an 
article written for young Ohristians—which 
most older persons probably read casually, 
But I found in it a message for me, 4 word 
of counsel and encouragement, just then espen 
cially needed. It is hardly necessary to add, 
that I read it again and again, and appropria- 
ted it both by extracting, for future reference 
some striking thoughts, and by “inwardly ai 
gesting” its counsel, and endeavoring to prac- 
tice it, until it has become a part of my own 
life and experience, 

Who wrote that little article for that Ohild’s 
Paper? I know not. The author knows not 
whom it benefitted. But there is One, the best 
Beloved of us both, I trust, who knows! Per- 
haps, in the Better Land, He will commend 
that dear unknown brother or sister for the 
good done by the pen in His service, The re- 
sponse must be, “Lord, when ?” 
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Ah! dear brethren in the Lord, it matters 
not whether we know now, or not. God has 
sent us all into his vineyard and bidden us 
work, Let us do it diligently. He knows 
whether our labor produces fruit, and when. 
Let us never miss an opportunity, never neg- 
lect one occasion of doing, or saying, or writ: 
ing something for Him. “ We know not which 
shall prosper ’—and beeause we know not, we 
should not dare to omit sowing one seed, The 
very one we waste God may have designed for 
groat fruit-bearing. Are you at work at all— 
are you doing all you can? Or, because you 
cannot see the seed you have sown germinate, 
have you folded your hands and said, ‘‘ No use 
for me to try; I never do any good. -I surely 
lack the wisdom, or the tact, or the capacity, 
for I have tried, and failed. God will not re- 
quire it of me.” 

My dear brother, how do you know you fail- 
ed? Seed sometimes lies buried long before it 
grows. Do not be discouraged; do you not 
know what the Lord Jesus said? ‘‘So is the 
kingdom of God, as if a man should cast seed 
into the ground; and should sleep, and rise 
night and day, and the seed should spring and 
grow up, he knoweth not how.” Put your seed 
in, water it well with earnest prayer, and then 
calmly sleep and rise, trusting in God. It mat- 
ters not that you know not how it springs 
up, or when. God knows. Perhaps you will 
know some day, that it did grow, and shall say 
in astonishment and praise, ‘‘ Lord, when?” 

The instances selected above are no fancy 
sketches; they are actual facts from my own 
experience, chosen from many similar ones. 
And I suppose you, dear friends, can recall 
similar ones, which haye come under your own 
observation, where great good has been effect- 
ed, unsuspected by the agent. Think of the. 
countless instances of blessed results from 
books, hymns or religious papers, Of the 
stimulants to faith, or zeal, or love, or repent- 


“ 


ance, produced by asermon, or a casual re- | 


mark even, of which you only are aware. The 
servants of Christ, who were the agents in 


these blessed results, were doing as we should | 


do, obeying their Lord, casting in the net, and 


trusting to Him for the number of souls which | 


should be enclosed. - pe ngs 

I cannot help thinking that we attach too 
much importance to known “results.” Is it 
not enough to do what we can for Jesus, just 
to show our love, our obedience? He does not 
absolutely need our help. He could accomplish 


all without it. ButI do believe it pleases Him | — 
to have us attempt with all our faculties to | — 


serve Him, even if we do fail. His approval 


is reward enough,, is it not, redeemed sinner? | — 


But when, in addition, we haye somany proofs 
of His giving the increase, to our planting and 


watering, shall we ever falter in the glad ser- | — 
vice? No! a thousand times, No! If wehave | — 
been ‘+ put in trust of the Gospel,” let us see | 
that we ‘‘hold forth the word of life” toevery. | 
one within ourreach.. MARA. | | 


“Valo of Baca,” Feb. 14,1862, __. 
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Tue following beautiful poem, written for the 
meridian of London, by a noble woman of world- 
wide fame, whose sweet notes have recently been 
hushed in the silence of the grave, will strike chords 
of sympathy in all hearts, the word over, that 
join in the prayer oe 
“(O, save the little children r 

Of poverty and crime.”—Ep. 


S0NG FOR THE RAGGED SCHOOLS OF LONDON. 
BY ELIZABETH BARRETT BROWNING. | 


[Wu extract the following from advance proof- 
sheets ofa new yolume shortly to be issued by 
James Miller, New York, entitled, “Last Porms, by 
Elizabeth Barrett Browning, with a Memorial by 
Theodore Tilton :”] : _ Independent, 


I am listening herein Rome. 
‘England’s strong,’ say many speakers, 
‘If she winks, the Czar must come, 
Prow and topsail, to the breakers.’ 


‘England’s rich in coal and oak,’ 
Adds a Roman, getting moody, 

‘If she shakes a traveling cloak, 
Down our Appian roll the seudi.’ 


‘Enpland’s righteous,’ they rejoin, 
‘Who shall grudge her exaltations, ~~ 
When her wealth of golden coin y 
Works the welfare of the nations ?’ 


I am listening here in Rome. 

Over Alps 3 voice is sweeping— 
*England’s cruel! save us some 

Of these victims‘in her keeping!’ 


As the cry beneath the wheel 
Of an old triumphal Roman : 
Cleft the people’s shouts like steel, _ 
While the show was spoilt for no man, 


Comes that voice, Let others shout, 
Other poets praise my land here: 
Lam sadly sitting out, 4 

Praying, ‘God fergive her grandeur,’ — 
Shall we boast of empire, where ° 


Time with ruin sits commissioned ? 
InGod’s liberal blneair 
Peter’s dome itself looks wizened; 
And the mountains, in disdain, = 
Gather back their lights 
From the dumb, despo1 
Heaped with n jaws nes of ( 
Lordly Rogan! tis ctah = 18 
Cxesar’s doing is all undone! 
You have cannons on your shore, — 
And free parliaments in London, 
Princes’ parks, and merchants’ homes, — 
Tents for soldiers, ships for seamé 
Ay, but ruins worse than Rome’s — 
In your pauper men and women. 
Agra s 


Women leering through thé gas, 
* (Just such bosom used to nurse you,) 
Men, turned wolves by famine—pass! 


aE ark o 


ey 
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Those can speak themselves, and curse you, 
But these others—children small, 

Spilt like blots about the city, = 
Quay, and atreet, nd palacewall_ se eae 
_ Take them up into your pity! == 
Ragged childre “with bare feet, * eae ae 

Whom the angels in white raiment 


Know the names of, to repeat 


When they come on you for'payment, 


Ragged children, hungry-eyed, 
Huddled up out of che coldness j 


On your door-steps side by side, 


In the alleys, in the squares, 
Begging, lying little rebels ; 

In the noisy throughfares, 
Struggling on with piteous trebles, 


Patient children—think what pain 


Wronged too commonly to strain 
After right, or wish, or wonder, 


Wicked children, with peaked chins, 
And old foreheads! there are many 

With no pleasure except sins, 
Gambling with a stolen penny. 


Sickly children, that whine low 


From mere habit,—never so 
Hoping help or care from others. 


Healthy children, with those blue 
English eyes, fresh from their Maker, 

Fierce and ravenous, staring through 
At the brown loaves of the baker. 


Tam listening here in Rome, 

And the Romans are confessing, 
‘English children pass in bloom 

All the prettiest made for blessing.’ 
‘Angli angeli / (resumed 

From the medieval story) 
‘Such rose angelhoods, emplumed 

In such ringlets of pure glory !? 


Can we smooth down the bright hair, 
O, my sisters, calm, unthrilled in 
Our heart’s pulses? Can we bear 


While those others, lean and small, 
Scurf and mildew of the city, 

Spot our.streets, convict us all 
Till we take them into pity ? 


‘Is it our fault?’ you reply, 
When, throughout civilization, 
Every nation’s empiry 
Is asserted by starvation ? 


‘ All these mouths we cannot feed, 
And we cannot clothe these bodies.’ 
Well, if man’s s0 hard indeed, 
Let them learn at least what God is! 


Little outcasts from life’s fold, . 


By Christ’s covenant consoled 
From our social contract’s grinding, 


If no better can be done, #3 
Let us do but this,—endeayor 

That the Sun behind the sun 
Shine upon them while they shiver! 


~ On the dismal London flags, 
Through the eruel social juggle,. 
Put a thought beneath theirrags 
To ennoble the heart’s struggle. _ 
O my sisters, not s0 much : 


dice 


_ Are we asked for—not a blossom pet as 3 


From our children’s nosegay, such “He 
As we gave it from our bosom,— _ 


Not the milk left in their cup, _. 


Not the lamp while they are sleeping, - <{ 


Not the little cloak hung up 
While the coat’s in daily keeping— 


But a place in RAGGED SCHOOLS, 


Learn by gentle words and rules 
Just the uses of their sorrow. 
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Till your footman damns their boldness. 


Makes a young child patient—ponder! 


To themselves and not their mothers, 


The sweet looks of our own children, 


to the writer of the letter. Other facts brought 


The grave’s hope they may be joined in, 


Where the outcasts may to-morrow 
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O, my sisters! children‘small, 
Blue-eyed, wailing through the city— 
Our own babes cry in them all; 
Let us take them into pity. 


a en 
REPORT OF HOUSE COMMITTEE FOR FEBRUARY, 


Fes. 5'n.—The Board meeting, ever  plea- 
sant and encouraging prelude to the work of 
the month, was well attended, and made espe- 
cially interesting by the reports from the sever- 
al schools, showing 4 most satisfactory record 
of work accomplished, not only for the tempo- 
ral, but the eternal good of the many precious 
souls brought under their influence. Near the 
close of the meeting, a case was presented by 
a lady which promised to be of some interest. 
It was that of a woman—who had been pre- 
sent till requested to retire—represented to 
have been bereft of her family some years 
since, while a resident of New Orleans, 
and subsequently living in the capacity of 
housekeeper in the family of W. S., in the 
state of Ohio. They having left for a long stay 
in Europe, she started for this city to seek ar- 
other home. On the way thither was induced 
to accept a similar situation offered her by a 
gentleman who had overheard her story, as she 
related it to a lady whom she met, and recog- 
nized as a friend and frequent visitor at >the 
house of W.S. After traveling with him a 
short distance, he mysteriously disappeared, 
and with him her trunk, containing five hun- 
dred dollars and all she possessed. With the 
assistance of the lady spoken of, she was ena- 
bled to reach New York, bearing a letter of 
introduction to Mrs. Dr. ©., an entire stranger 


to light, led usto suppose that the whole story 
was a fabrication. The sequel proved that we 
were right. She believed, from the manner in 
which she was scanned and interrogated, that 
her deception was known, and before the par- 
ties, first interested, had time for further inves- 
tigation, she left under cover of night for parts 
unknown. Her “ guilty conscience needed no 
accuser.” 
The mother of two of our children, commit- 
ted some time since, had broken her wrist by — 
a fall, and being unable to work sought shelter 
for a time. Her request was granted, and 
soon after she was placed in the hospital, that 
she might receive proper medical treatment. — 
A fine, intelligent boy of thirteen years was 
committed by his aunt. His parents were re- 
siding in California, and his father having oc- | 
casion to return to this city, brought the boy 
with him, and died soon after. Since then 
many “unsuccessful efforts have been made to 
hear from his mother, and there is every reason — 
to believe she, too, is dead. The ant, being too 
poor to keep him, placed him in a family in 
the country, which proved to be a very unsuit- 
able place for him, and she was now “only too 


glad,” she said, to commit him to the care and | 


protection of the Society. ‘She had long 
known of the good being done here, and in 
early life, when struggling with want, had fre- 
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quently urged her mother to give her up to its 
fostering care,” and “how much better off 
would I have been now had she done so,” she 
added. A more intimate knowledge of the 
boy proved him to be upright and truthful, and 
his training such that he needed not the pro- 
bationary discipline required of most of his age 
to prepare them for other homes, and it was 
decided to send him at once to a good home 
waiting to receive him, 

A poor mother who had, when crushed with 
dishonor and grief, given up her infant, comes 
asking to have it restored to her. The de- 
stroyer of her peace, unlike most of his class, 
had sought to make reparation by making her 
his lawful wife. Having the necessary proofs 
of thei? marriage, it is with no little satisfac- 
tion we return to their kéeping this. precious 
charge, trusting that repentance for *this one 
great wrong may lead them to seek forgiveness 
for all their sins, and thus they may be better 
fitted to discharge the duties they have as- 
sumed. 

A group of our older boys were gathcred in 
the parlor to consider some preliminaries ne- 
cessary to their departure for new homes 
whither they are going in a few days, and it 
-would have cheered and encouraged the hearts 
of those who have labored long in behalf of all 
such, could they have heard their ready re- 
sponses, and recitations from Scripture, as 
question after question was put to them, and 
the earnest attention they gave to the kind ad- 
vice given them by one of our number present. 
They would have felt that they had not labor- 
ed in vain, or waited long for the fruit. Their 
countenances were beaming with expectation, » 
and we could scarce repress a sigh, as we 
‘thought of the time when they would look 
back ‘upon crushed hopes, and weep over bright 
anticipations never realized. Oh, how we 
longed ‘to make our voice heard by all who 
might in future shelter them, in pleading that 
they would carefully protect, kindly treat, and 
love them, if not for their sake, for the sake of 
Him who took children in his arms and bless-_ 
ed them, saying, “Of such is the kingdom of 
heaven.” © ah Ras ee a 

Passed through the hall, crowded with ap- 
plicants, whose present wants were being re- 
lieved as far as possible from the Doreas room. 
As we threaded our way along the busy 
thoroughfares, attending to other items of bu- 
siness relating to our work, their earnest, plead-_ 
ing gaze seemed to follow us, reproaching us 
that we should pass them by without giving an 
ear to the tale of hidden sorrow they so longed 
to disclose, and doing our part in distilling hope 
and joy, along the weary pathway of a life so 
dark that they cannot but feel that bo 

‘w Naught but shadows are dispensed below, 
And earth hag no reality but woe.” 


On our return, we missed fr 
she had been borne a1 the 


foster father. Although this is of alm 
day occurrence, and we are 


ree to 
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it is always with painful emotions we part, 
forever, With the little pets we have 


perhaps 
and so learned to love. 


cared for, 
Feb. 13th. We have often thought that a 
par ticipation in the active and ever-changing 
scenes connected with our “ Home life” would 
be the best antidote for a mind diseased. The 
multiform phases which human sorrow and 
want are here ever presenting, the active 
sympathy and untiring effort which they im- 
peratively demand, and from which there is no 
appeal, must serve to withdraw the mind from 
the contemplation of its own real or imaginary 
eriefs, and present a healthful stimulus to its 
waning or dormant energies. A pleasing epi- 
sode in the ordinary routine of ‘Home ” affairs 
occurred to-day in the form of a soup dinner, 
to the nearly three hundred pupils of Home 
Industrial school No. 1. Our excellent matron 
and equally estimable housekeeper, had asked 
this privilege of the Ex. Com., which was most 
cheerfully granted. Our friends are probably 
all aware that we furnish a dinner of bread to 
these poor children daily, which is eagerly 
devoured, and which constitutes in some cases 
the only full meal they receive. No intimation 
was given them of the treat in store, but they 
were formed into line, and marched into the 
dining-room, when the scene that presented 
itself to their astonished visions, gave rise to 
emotions too deep for utterance, and silently, 
and with tears (but not of sorrow) trickling 
down the cheeks of many, they took their 
places at the table, where, having in unison 
implored the Divine blessing, they gratefully 
enjoyed their surprise, and our kind caretakers 
felt more than compensated for the additional 
labor it had cost them to make the necessary 
arrangements. 


Feb. 14th. Received a note ‘earl a saity 
missionary, recommending to our charity a very 
destitute Scotch family. The father had been 
confined. to the house by illness a year. They 
were dismissed with a bundle of bedding and 
comfortable clothing. A friend called im ‘be- 
half of a.colored family, consisting of the father 
who had been out of work all winter, the 
iwother; who.had been confined to’ the house 
seyeral years crippled by rheumatism, and 
three small children... They were in a starving 
condition, not having a mouthful of food in the 
house,. They were furnished with meal, beans, 
and bread. ‘Two nice-looking young girls, one 
an orphan, the other a half orphan who had 
been living with friends who were too poor to 
eare for them longer, applied for. situations to 
do light work; sent-cach toa place we judged 
suitable, and as we have not since seen or heard 
from them, presume they were accepted, ‘Ar 
application wasinade from St, Luke’s Hospital, 
to receive an orphan girl; 1L. Ll. She ‘is repre- 
sented as being yery active.and cheerful, and 
altogether a very. brilliant child;.. The only. 
drawback to her being. every way. desirable. 
for adoption is, that she is somewhat deformed. 
It is thought an: appeal tothe beneyolent in her 
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behalf, may induce some one ‘to take her, as 
she is healthful, amiable and pleasing. 
A mother for the motherless, 
A home, how sweet the name; 
To childhood, friendless, penniless, 
A yoice says, ‘Feed my lambs,” 
The hearts that listen and obey, 
To them may it be given,’ 
To polish jewels for the crown 
That they may wear in heaven. 
Concluded in our next. 


Govvesporntence, 


Marlborough, N. J., 1862. 

Dear Madam,—This month Katherine is 18 
years of age, and her time of indenture expires. 
I am happy to say to you, her last years with 
me have been useful and pleasant; her deport- 
ment in every relation, is such as I could de- 
sire, perfectly correct in all her habits. Her 
desire now is, to learn the dress-making,: In 
the spring she will go toa shop, I think, in 
Freehold. 

Tye written you of all the trouble Thad, the 
first four years, with her; but now I iene her 
to be just in all her ways. My interest in her 
is such, I cannot even bear to ‘think of her as- 
senting with any who are low in their asso- 
ciations or evil in their habits. My house 
shall always be a home for her wheneyer she 
desires it, and my prayers offered for her sal- 
vation a protection fr rom evil. 

IT should like very much to take another lit- 
tle girl from your establishment, this winter. 
If there are two sisters, I should like them 
both. _ ok mK * * Kk * ~ 

We intend to comply with the ter ms. upon 
which Kate was indenturec to us. We give 
her in the spring $30 in money and far-better 
clothing than required of us. She is’as genteel 


in her appearance and manners as any about | 


as. I haye a bed and many things I canaot | 
mention ina letter, which ghe will have when 
in need of them. My advice and protection i ig 


ever ready for her. 
coe; faa 
55 ep WwW. de MoCronn. 


New Bedford, 1862... 


+x 


se Manet haye read with much satiny s| 
faction an® benefit, your interesting paper, the 


Advocate and Guardian, for a number of years,, | 
and. have rejoiced in the thought that Ihave 
been madea Life member of the very useful, | 
society. of which this-periodical is the organs :. 


My lamented husband, deceased. a year,ago,, | 
was its deyoted friend; bnt;he is gone! my, | 


age and. feeble health yemind me I must 800n, 


follow him. I shall. bo eighty-seven years old; 


next. March. ..Inymy youth: 1 little: thought) dj 
should live.so many’ years—but oe is very, | 
good—His, power upholds the weak... 9 o/)| 
-Thave long felt. acleainoia inlaraiiono my, | 
gratitude for the gifv of your paper, and of the | 
enjoyment derived from its perusal. Ibis pare, 


ticularly precious to me, as 1am, eontined boy | 
the-yhouse by reason-of. aiineaen se for, : 


E ides atitulysyour‘well'wisher, °° 


one o my age my health continues remarkably 
00d 
: There are many things. Taeeanned in. the 
paper that excite my sympathies, and I wish 
it was in my power to contribute Something to 
aid in the work in which you are engaged, 
even if it were but little. But let, mevassure 
you that you have my best wishes and ay 
prayers for your success. 
With much réespect, I remain, 


Your sincere friends x 
SUSAN. Kun, 


. Camp mp We Dowell, Vg 1862. 

Respected Madam,—A. short time since, a 
Church sister. of mine forwarded me some 
copies of the Advocate and Family Guardian, 
saying she did not believe she could put them 
to better use;,and I assure you they have 
made some hours pass pleasantly ; for I find 
much that is interesting to me, as it speaks of « 
the work of my Saviour in that large city. 
It has also strengthened me im the good way, 
and filled me with good desires to help those 
who labor for the advancement of God’s king- 
dom upon earth. A soldier’s duties are many 
times lonesome and tedious; but the love of 
God, in the grace of the Lord Jesus’ Christ, 
constrains us.to be patient and wait His will, . 
for our cause is in His hands, and He will deal 
mercifully with us. You believe thus, and 
offer daily, fervent prayers to the God of 
battles that He will deal gently with us. We 
know this and are strengthened thereby... You 
also, are fighting. sin, amongst the poor and. 
outcast of your large city. God bless and re- 
ward you richly in the noble work. Be not 
weary ; be faithful to the end. _ By-and-by you 
shall hear the Saviour say, ‘Well done, good 
and faithfal servants ; ass thow into: — joy 
-of os ThordPewrigaae - 
I do what I can Saginecseta stoned, you 
will find Se” sine Please send the Advo- 
ss from: J an. 
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An earnest fellow-laborer at Marble-Rock, 
Jowa, after narr ating the toils, trials and priva- 
tions of the past, adds: ‘“We live very eco- 
nomically, and should feel as though we sinned 
were we to do otherwise, when there are go 
many needing the comforts of life. Our eldest 
gon enlisted ist three years, and fell in battle, 
He was one of the best of children, I send 
the testimony of his captain, hoping to have it 
printed in the Guardian, that I may have it in 
a book at the end of the year. And now my 
youngest and last son has gone to take his 
brother’s place. He is not prepared to die, 
but his parent’s prayers will follow him. I re- 
quest an interest in your prayers for our dear 
child.” 2 = = Marta Bepett, 

[Notr.—The death of Mrs. Hor, long a devoted 


laborer, is also referred to in the aboye" letter with 
affectionate interest. ] 


} 


“ Wyandotte, Kansas, 

“ Mr. Bedell, Dear Sir,—With feelings of 
the most poignant grief, I write to inform you 
of the death of your son, Hiram G. W. Bedell. 
He was killed on the 17th inst., at the battle 
of Blue Mills, near Liberty, Mo., he died at 
his post in the very front of the battle, and a 
nobler, braver spirit, never ascended from a 
battle-field than his. He was a soldier from 
principle, and amid all the temptations to in- 
dulgence and excess, which a soldier’s life 
presents, he never sweryed from the path of 
duty and moral rectitude. He held his life as 
nothing, when his country needed it, and he 
sacrificed it.in a great and. glorious cause, I - 
had your son’s body—decently- laid out, and he 
was buried with military honors. I ite you 


and your kind lady my most heartfelt sympa- 
thies in -your affliction. With great respect, I 
Tey dear. sir, your obedient servant, 

M. M. TRoMBiE,. 


To the Friends. at the Home.—Though your 
mission is to the children of sorrow and 
woe, such is the power of Christianity that 
often it draws its richest joy and peace from 
the fountain of sadness and grief. To the poor 
and destitute it is often blessed to receive, but 
in the éstimation of Jesus it is more blessed fo 


give, especially if we have to practice seélf- 
denial to do it. With the soul filled with the » 
love of Jesus, it is blessed to suffer for his sake, 
how much more blessed to ‘be able to Mise 4 
suffering, It is sad to behold wretchedness 
and woe, and yet it is a souree of joy to dry the 
falling tear and cheer the drooping heart.. We 
do not forget that our country is’ visited with 
a terrible curse and 41 that you will be called to 
UL6 ere eiaer 7 Pie sfc 
minister comfort to. many .bereayed heart. | 
stricken ones in sorrowful homes. Such - 
are our cireumstances, , so many are the calls 


’ 


is small, bub we “know from former expe- 
rience ‘that you do not despise the day of. 
small things. . You have doubtless received 


salto) = gemln gs esate 


the box” eens ‘from this place. We 
oun | ae aR LK 


VEE Ese 


and “so hard- the times “that. our Temento™ ies, 


ADVOCATE AND GUARDIAN / 


We now enclose for the widows’ fund ten 
dollars, from Mrs, Emily Twitchell, one dollar, 
David Twitchell, one dollar, Olivia bins 
Orwell, twenty dots 


ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 
OF DONATIONS TO THE 
HOME FOR THE FRIENDLBSS, - 
From Feb. 25th to Mar. 10th, 1862. 


—__ 


HOME, 


we vee) Darathy. Smith, per M. -H, Sheldon, 
MUMpertie sc cvene see ee daew aha ME ee eae 3 00 
Mrs J. mitonde Dhorehams 5 ccbeme aeeecees pee 1 50 

#®. X,—Wlisha Hathaway, Bristol, per a ames Chase 
Parma . ween rn ee eee eec cee seers eeerenee--c-- 30 00 
Conn.—M. A, Curtiss, Nor fait wstntce pe ae mes 2 i(0. 0) 
N. Upham, ‘ 1 00 
Kate M, Kibourn, Y 1.00 
Wm. H. Atkins, Middletown.. 1 00 
Friendsin Sharon........---.- 95 
Mrs Dr. Talcott, Guilford.......2...c2ce2-----5- I 00 
vv. W.—Anna Aldrich, Wine’s Station. -..!.5... 2 00 
“A Friend to Liberty, 1? Syracuse... -.---s-s eee 5 00 
Mrs R. J. Woodward.$5, A Friend $1, Sherburne 6 00 


Harlan, Liman and Mary Potter, 10c each, Scott: 30 


Coll. by S. M. Demarest, Lowville....-...0.--.-. 3 00 
Mrs Gould, 50c, Mrs Barker, Mxs Bunch and Mr 

Eckler, 25¢ each, A Friend 93c......----.--- 1 48 
Mrs 8. Drummond, Portland...-.........-...... 27 
Miss M. Seaman, Fallsburgh..--.-.--..-----.--. 1 00. 
Sophia L. Ingersoll, North Hyans...02- 2 2----- =e 00 
G. W. Smith, Hornellsyille....--...-.---.--.-2-- 10 00 
Friends in Sherman, per H. M. Hazeltine.-..-..). 112 
Miss Mary Johnson, South Richland.--.....---.- 


Friends in Oneida, freight....2..---..----..- 
Sarah BE. Saunders, Brookfield 
_ ALE, Beckwith; Avon--- 
E.G. Society of Madison, per M. . P, Howard.- 


™ Ban City, —Mrs Blias Wade, Fr Dt cree S Ee ee ( 
_ Roswell Sprague, Msq., per Mrs John 
. Mrs Capt. Sandford, per Mrs B mE 
* Mrs Ellen Evans---. 
i Two Young Ladi 


<¥, J.—Mrs M. Sayre $1, her little Henry 50c, Liz ~~ 


yA) Waller50c; Newark-= 


Pa—Mrs C. D. Price, Pottsda 
Mrs J. Sickenger, Springfield. 
ee in Sugar SRN feetet : 


Se RG. MEE ES pane: 


Eli.—Mr Mf conanea Peoria,” “per Rey. A, ALO 


Stevens's ie ab pense 6 eee shee - So 10) 
Emily, Harry and Frank, Deets mpi ge: seccetpees 1 
JWich.—The new Christian Colony i in Benzoni, per. 


( Cipd Dis 3:81 hy ee Re ed SSeS Legis 
Juyenile ‘Society. ‘of Baptist Ch. S. ‘School i in: Chin, ah ae 
ah es seeeeecneecs é 


ete: Ge 
| =s« OFFICE 112 & a4 Hagens 


ipa Lovet Louisa H, Bevier,y Led Roy, full; By 


5 00 
Xil.—Mrs Wiswell, Jacksonville, topply onL.M 500 


8 


Clothing, and Provisions 


steed JSrom Feb, 26th Ba Mar. 10th, Pe 


VL—West Brattleboro, a ax of. clothing from the Ladied ; 
Beney, Soc., per Rev. Joseph Chandle 


Mass.—Enfield, a large barrel of quilts a clothing, 


Costa ea MNGi Rs Patent, a box of clothing from Emily A. 


Southport, a prekags of lothing from a few friends and 

eradle-quilts piece len and ar 

Wilbur and Hattie, 2 Peo eae Nee 

ney a package of quilts and Clothing from Mrs J.. 

eeler, Mra Samuel C. Drew and others, 

Sharon, a box of clothing, dried apples, beans, ete., from a 
few friends, per Frances A, Ellintt. 

Deep River, a package of clothing from a friend. 

Mansfield, a quantity of clothing from friends in Mansfield, 
South Windham and Willimantic per Miss Gh. 

~ Wilson. 

Norwich, a pasmpere ff of clothing from Mrs Williams and 

Mrs William Fi 


: WW. W.—Bedford, a package of clothing. and a quilt from 


the Juvenile Society.” 

_ Pawling,: a barrel of clothing from, a few friends per Marys. - 
I. Hoag. : 

Chemise a box of quilts, Ciomnine: dolls and balls from 
the Sewing Society, ‘per Mrs Carpenter, Pleasantville. - 

Richfield Springs; a box of quilts, clothing, dried apples 
and beans from the ladies of BOE Apraes, and 
vicinity. 

Corfu, box Of dlothing from friends, per Mra we M. Kirt 

} land, 
Blnomingbonshs parrel of. clothing from aati of Bloom- a 
f pest @eceived last - Deeemher) per Mrs peers: i 

Searle, 


dv. City. —a package of ee from Mrs J ames L. 
- Davis. 
1 piece Canton flannel, 1. piece shirting and remnants” of 
calico for Ind. School No. 1, from Mr ‘Pierson, peri Mrs: 
R. M. Buchanan. 
_ Parcel of clothing, ditto of pia from ‘Mrs Pratt a Mins 
: R. M. Buchanan. : - j 


Ohio. —Cher Valley, a hartelae clo 
cheese, 71 2 Ibs._b 


| ___ few friends, per J 
es ee barrel of cloti 
ns Nickles... ~ 

| Ozark, a package of qui nd cloth 
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ADVOCATH AND GUARDIAN. 


INSTRUCTION. 


PAINE’S 
MERCANTILE COLLEGES, 


(Established 1849.) 


62 Bowery, New York, and at 
for instruction in Bookkeeping 
Commercial Arithmetic, 


Open day and evening, at 
283 Fulton street, Brooklyn, 
by single and double entry, a “3 
Penmanship, Algebra, &c. Terms—Penmanship 
Arithmetic, three months, 78 lessons, each $10. Bookkeep- 
ing, double entry, $5 per month, or $10, lessons unlimited. 
Commutation for all branches to qualify young men for 
business, from $15 to $20. ‘Col, Paine, the Arellano 
teacher of writing is one of the best instructors in the State.’ 


—Newport Mercury. 641-5 
fre eer ee ee 


THE THREE DARLINGS; or, The Children of Adop- 
tion. By H.B.B. 100 pp. 16mo. Two Engravings. 
Price 20 cts. 

THE BOND FAMILY; or, Self-Restraint and Self-Cul- 
ture. By H.E.B. 185pp. 16mo. Two Engrayvings. 
Price 25 cts. 

TIIE HARWOODS; or, the Secret of Happiness. By 
Effie Johnson. 83 pp. 18mo. Price 15 cts. 

SAW UP AND SAW DOWN, and WHAT SMALL 
HANDS MAY DO. By Mrs. ll. C. Knight. 54 pp. 
16mo. Two Engravings. Price 15 cts. 

LETTERS TO A YOUNG. CHRISTIAN. By S. J. 
108 pp. 18mo. Price 20 cts. 

Sent by mail, on receipt of price, at the Advocate & Guar- 
dian Office, 29 East 29th Street, New York. 


STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS OF “HOME” SCENES. 


There haye been prepared, in order to give our distant 
friends a more perfect idea of the institution in its details, 
a series of twelve beautiful pictures, taken with life-like 
accuracy, by the well-known photographer, E. ANTHONY, 
embracing the following : 

. HOME FOR THE FRIENDLESS, 82 B. Wth St 
CHILDREN’S DORMITORY. 

NURSERY DORMITORY. 

NURSERY CHILDREN. 

SCHOOL CHILDREN AT PLAY. 

HOME CHAPEL, 29 E. 29th St., 

CHILDREN IN SCHOOL. 

. CHILDREN IN CHAPEL. 

. CHILDREN ON GALLERY—Anniversary. 

10. CHILDREN AT DINNER—Thanksgiving. 

ll. PLAY GROUND SCENE. 

12. ADVOCATE & GUARDIAN RRINTING OFFICE 


oe 
Price, plain, 25c: each, the whole set, $2.50; colored, 35c. 


each, $3.50.the set, sent by mail free of postage. S7uM@aeIO- 
SCOPES (in which to view them,) from $1 to $ : 


Profits entirely devoted to the “ Home.” 


Address: Advocate and Guardia 
Care Mrs. Sarah z 


POMONA IB e919 


Ems cial Patue= me 

OLp Postage StAmps.—ALL persons remitting: 
funds to this office are requested to avoid inclosin 
OLD Postrace Stamps, which are now worthless an 
cannot be acknowledged as cash. 


(e WE would respectfully request our correspondents 
to have all letters, containing money, registered, when it is 
impossible to procure drafts, 


THE carrier of this paper, MR. J! QOHN LINE is authorized 
to receive subscriptions, : 


To Donors.—Small Packages, sentto the City by private 
hand, may be left at either of the following places: 

Hubbard and Gillette, dealers in Straw Goods, Hats, 
Caps, Umbrellas, Parasols, &c., 18 Cortlandt Street, 

Jas. O. Bennett, Commission Merchant, New Produce 
Exchange, Cor. ‘Whitehall & Pearl, 


NOTICES. 


The next meeting of the Board of Managers of the Ameri- 
ean Female Guardian Society willbe held at the Home, 32 
Eas’ 30th Street, on Wednesday, Avril 2 at 10 o'clock, A 
M. Members of the Board and friends of the Society, are 
invited to attend withoufurther notice. fate? 


INDUSTRIAL SCHOOLS. | 


A regular meeting ig held every Friday, at 10 A, M. in 
the Home Committee Room for the purpose of preparing 


Nye 


Work for the Industrial Schools. Ladies friendly tothe | 


_ effort are invited to attend.” 


anc 4 


Descriptive Circularswith Samplesof Work 
will be sent mail free. 


Boston Office, 292 WASHINGTON ST. 
43 Philadelphia Office, 922 CHESTNUT ST. 


RS. 8. A. EVANS, Dealer in Threads, Needles, Corsets 

Hosiery, Laces, Embroideries, Trimmings, Fancy 

Goods, Perfumery and Stationery, No. 420 Fourth Avenue, 
one door from 30th Street, New York. 624 


OME WHISPERS TO HUSBANDS AND WIVES. 

By Melva. “Handsomely bound 12mo volumes, of 838 
pages, well printed on fine paper, 75c., Gilt, $1—sent by 
Mail free of Postage. 


Address, Advocate and Guardian Office, 29 East 29th St. 
New York. 


RECKS AND RESCUES. BY AN EARLY MEM- 
ber of the Board of Managers of the A. F. G. Society 


} Containing some of the most prominent cases in the early 


History of the Femme Guardian Society. “A handsomely- 
bound 12mo. volume of 255 pages, well printed on fine paper, 
with four engravings 75c., Gilt, $1—sent by Mail free of, 
Postage. 

Address, Advocate and Guardian Office, 29 East 29th St., 
New York. 


ALKS OF USEFULNESS-AMONG THE SINNING 
and the Sorrowing: or Reminiscences of the Life- 
Work of Margaret Prior. _A new edition—the 17th—hand- 
somely printed on fine white paper, and well bound 
untformly with Home Whispers and Wrecks and Rescnes, 
and will be sent by mail, postage free on receipt of price at 
the Advocate and Guardian Office, 29 East 29th St., New 
York. Price, Extra Muslin, 60c., Gilt, 80c. 


BE wi send a copy of each of the following, post-paid 
for $2. 

-HOME WHISPERS, 

WRECKS AND RESCUBS, 

WALKS OF USEFULNESS, 


or; for $2 with the names of two new subser-bers to the 


Advocate, we will send the New Ldition of WALKS OF 
USEFULNESS, as a premium. Address, Advocate and 
Guardian Office, 29 Bast 29th Street, N, Y. 


Aims of the Am. Female Guardian “Soc. 

Igt, ~The Society aims to rescue from degradation, physi- 
cai and moral, the children of want, homelessness and sorrow, 
wherever found—who may be committed to the Society in 
accordance with its Charter—and after a suitable probation 
in their institution, to learn to what they are best adapted, 
&c., to secure for them permanent country homes in Chris- 
tian families. 


2d.—To reach as many as possible of this same exponent } 


class of children, who though prevented MY surrounding cir- 
cumstances, from becoming Home beneficiaries as inmates, 
may, nevertheless, be withdrawn from the education of th, 


city street, taught habits of industry and propriety of cun- | 


duct, the knowledge of the Bible, &c., and surrounded by 
influences that may be protective and saving. $ 
(Several hundred of this class receive food, raiment, in- 
struction and watch-care through the agency of the Society.) 
3d.—To afford a place and means of protection for destitute 


respectable young women, without employment, friends or "| 


home, and within the age and circumstances of temptation. 


4th.—To aid and encourage destitute American widows — 
with small children, to avoid a separation as long as practix | 


table, by furni®hing apparel, bedding, etc. at discretion ; 
securing remuneratiye employment as far as it may be ob- 


tained and also to admonish the unwary of the moral pitfalls 


that often abound in the pathway of the lowly. ‘ 


of the several classes and objects aboye named. 
Wants.—The Home has bee: 

and hag sheltered, BS a} 

children aude s ; 


| table con: 
f 


that it was his or her st 


5th.—To use the Press to enlist the Publie mind im behalf | 


OMGOPHATIC DOME 
H taining also Clisptane oaae PRACTICE. 
Anatomy, and an Abridged Materia ene ogy, 
GUERNSEY, M. D. Second Edition, 
Improved. 653 pages, ‘ 


= oe 
lygiene, 
edica, By nae 


12rn0., Price ie Revised and 


This is the most complete work 0 R ‘ 
tic Practice ever published. In aadite eeepc Domes- 
the Treatment of Diseases, it contains cha stata: Portion on 
and Physiology, illustrated with elegant ea natomy, 
chapter on Hygiene, an abridged Materia Medica’ pee 
ieee G. oe the ane Theory of Cure, Z tay 
rders, enclosing the price, and 25 saan. 
for postage, may be sent to the office chee dition ; 
Guardian, and the book will be forwarded by mail cea 


PUBLISHER'S NOTICES, PUpE ish 
(GF MINISTERS, who occasionally present i¢ thet. | 
peor the claims of the Society, can rechivethio tas eo " 
of charge. We shall be glad to hear from SIs : 
reeciving it, as the listis being revised. 9 9 = OY 


re. Please altoays send 
COUNTY and STATE—in 
trouble, and prevents delay. 


= Postage on this Paper, in the State of New York, 
6c: a yearin advance, Out of New York State, 12c. a year, 
payable at the post-office, where the paper is received. | 


Postage on Canada.papers, which should be sent with the F 
Subscription prico, 12c. a year, 


[@—- POSTMASTERS and others, desiring papers to be 
discontinued, will please send the name ofthe P. O. as well 
as of the Subscriber. 


(= BOUND VOLUMES of the Advocate and Family 
Guardian.—A few copies of each of 1858, 1859 and 1860 are 
on hand, price $1 for '59); $1.25 for '59 and '60, neatly bound 
in muslin. The postage being 45c., itis better to have them 
sent by express or private hand. 


ALL MONEY SENT FOR BOOKS, to the ADVOCATE 
and Guardian Office, must be at the risk of those sending it. 
If possible remit drafts on New York, payable to order. 


(> _Packages—not letters—shoul be marked: _ 


post-office address—including 
every letter ; it saves much 


HOME FOR THE FRIENDLESS, 

29 East 29th Street, New York. 
‘Care * 
A. Chapman, (Healey’s Express,, Pier 16, N. R. 


A list of articles, with donors’ names and post-office ad- 
dress, should be enclosed in package, and another similar list 
sent by mail, stating when the package was forwarded. 
TF 

Ee Special Notice te Advertisers, ] — 


fy" Advertisements of MEDICINES are not admitted 


Owing to the rapid increase in our circulation, we are 
compelled 'to raise the price of Advertising to 20 cents a line, 
(Nonpareil, each insertion. Business Notices, 40 cents aline, — 
(Minion.) These prices are lower than any paper of equal 
circulation, : SEN 8 et eta oa 


Important Legacies have 
informality. It istherefore 
design to benefit the Institution by 
last Will and Testament, Hh 


RM 


ring it a place in their 
dd the following: 


lature of New York, in. 
———, to be applied for the 
ndless, or to other charit- 


Society, incorporated by the - 

the year 1849, the sum o: 

Benefit of the Hom ] 

able uses of said So ee ey: Sac scat 

‘Phe Will should be attested by three witnesses, who paceld 2 
aye 


write against their names, their place of residence 
that they signed the instrument in the’presence of 
tor and each other, and tha stator ae 
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same rate for any 
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